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' AN OLD FRIEND 


' A. NEW FACE. 


x AND now, Madame,“ continued the 
old gentleman, © I ſhall ſoon haſten to 
the melancholy cataſtrophe of my ſtory ; 
1 fear my prolixity has tired you, forgive 
me, tis long ſince that 1 have had an 
opportunity to talk over my ſorrows: 
every word I have written down; every 
| ſyllable is engraven on my heart, and fa- 
-miliar to my memory, as if they were ** 
events of yeſterday. & 

* 1 paſs over our journey; we alighted 
at my grandfather's ſcat, twelve leagues 
from Paris, having parted ſome hours be- 
fore with our friendly Bruyere. As I led 
Clara up the avenue, her limbs trembled, 


nor were mine quite ſteady, though I be- 


ieved it impoſſible to view her without e 
admiration. At the entrance, Monſieur 
ö 8 4 2 Poifly 
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WY | Lp 
- Poiſly went before us; be returned with 
my mother, he preſented the trembling 
Clara, and never did ſhe look more inte- 
reſtingly beautiful: my mother ſeemed 
ſurpriſed I thought, but welcomed her 
more cordially than I expected; I knelt 
with | tranſport, and acknowledged her 
goodneſs; ſhe embraced me with tender- 
neſs and emotion. We proceeded to the 
ſaloon, my mother preſented, Miſs Beaufort 
to my grandfather ; he did not look with 
quite ſo much complacency as my mo- 
ther had done ; he was, however, tolerably 
polite, and, upon the whole, received us 
better than I expected. 
At was before n 
and the Marquis told us, a neighbouring 
gentleman or two were expected to N 
Who would be glad to ſee me. 
« My mother, turning to Clara, dad, 
« Poſlibly, Mademoiſelle, company may 
be rather fatiguing after your journey; 
uſe your own pleaſure, your apartment 
will be ready whenever you chuſe to re- 
tire. The dear, amiable, ene 
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girl ſeemed pleaſed with this attention, 
and owned ſhe would rather be excuſed 
that evening from ſeeing ſtrangers. „ 

« The afternoon pailed tolerably ; the 

Marquis ſeemed to relax a little, my mo- 
ther ſpoke kindly to us all, and when the 
company were announced, and Clara roſe 
to tetire, ſhe accompanied her. On leav- * 
ing the room her laſt look was thrown 
upon me, and I felt a ſhuddering at my 
heart that ſeemed wholly unaccountable, | 
and from which 1 ſcarcely recoveted to 
receive the compliments of the gentlemen 

My mother was abſent ſome time; I 
anxiouſly. watched for her return, yet was 

pleaſed that ſhe attended Clara, certain 

that the dear girl couid not fail of mak- 
ing for herſelf an intereſt in the aſfections 
of thoſe ſhe wiſhed to pleaſe. At length 
ſhe returned---Good God! never ſhall 1 
forget the indeſcribable emotions I felt on 
obſerving her. 

She was pale as death, every limb 
ſeemed agitated, and when ſhe met my 
eyes, her's were caſt down in confuſion. 
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I Axe near to her, Dear Madame, what 


has happened, how is Clara ?* Hap- 
pened!' repeated fhe, what ſhould have 
happened? ] left Miſs. Beaufort in fafe 
hands; I have been a little affected by her 
emotions, but ] left her perfectly quiet.” 

O this inſidious equivocating ſpeech, how 
could. I be deceived by it! Alas it 
catne from a mother who had fondly loved 
me, de te e e eee 
duplicity. 5 1 
LI pafſed a dull evening; our company 


took an early leave, and I retired to bed; 
but though fatigued in body, I could en- 


joy no reſt. I was anxious to know if 
Clara was ſatisfied with the reception ſhe 
had met with, and not leſs to learn the 
opinion of my friends reſpecting her. I 


ſlumbers, from which I ſtarted continually, 
overcome with terror, from ſome fancied - 
ill that hung upon my ſpirits. 

« The moment that day appeared, I 


threw myſelf out of bed, and wandered 


into the TY where I continued till 
ſym- 
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1 to breakfaſt; loſt in noun WH | 
I heeded not the paſſing hours; and, ond. 


ſurpriſed to find it ſo late. ; 
I entered the room with eager 4 
looking round in vain to ſee my adored 
Clara; before I could aſk for her, my 
mother ſaid, * Miſs Beaufort not being 


auite prepared for breakfaſt, I perſuaded 


her to take it in her own apartment. I 


f felt my heart die within me, yet 1 knew 


not why, for who would have doubted 
the truth and ſincerity of an affectionate 


parent! 941} 


« Monſieur poilly ſeized the opportu- 
nity to ſpeak of Clara as the moſt perfect 
character he had ever known, as a young 
woman whoſe principles would do honour 


to any rank or ſituation in life. My friends 
liſtened with attention, but ſaid little; Fes. 


when our repaſt was over, my grandfather 
invited him into his ſtudy, my mother 
haſtily withdrew.; and being alone, I grew 
impatient for the entrance of Clara, not 
daring, to uſe the privilege allowed in 
French nin of attending her toilet. 


A4 | * I was 


n 


AN 
The moment Poifly had aſe me 
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„ was fitting in a window, earneſtly 


watching the door, when I heard voices ds 
if raiſed high in anger, and preſently Poiſſy 


burſt into the room, greatly agitatad and 
followed by the Marquis the former run 
and caught hold of my arm; my dear 


Count we have been deceived, and Clara 
is eruelly betrayed—ſhe is carried off by an 


onder from the King!“ 1 heard no more, 


every ſenſe was for a moment ſuſpended— 
1 diſtinguiſhed their voices, but their 


words died on my ear; but alas! 1 too 


ſoon recovered to know the full extent f 


from this ſtupefaction, I went up to my 
father, and in a diſtracted manner 


demanded Clara, bid any one detain her 


from me at their peril—in ſhort T Ain 
incoherent madnels. 

Raſh fool P ſaid the Wait with 
a determined ferocity of countenance ; 
know that the object of your weak paſſion 


was carried off laſt night; and is now be- 


yond all poſlibility of purſuit ; you will ſee 


1 


1 
A Ä K W Ef I 
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her no more, and ſome - time hence, will 
have gratitude enough to value the ſer- 
vice we have done you, in F you 
from diſgrace and eternal regret. 

„J heard him with ſurprizing ſteadi⸗ 
neſs—a kind of refigned deſpair and 
you, Sir, I rephed, © how will you con- 
gratulate yourſelf, on the baſeſt deceit, 
the moſt cruel and unjuſt perſecution of a 

young woman, far, far your ſuperior in 
every virtue that dignifies human nature ? 
How will you anſwer in the day of judge- 
ment for driving me to deſpair and death, 
and deſtroying the happineſs, and life of 
an unfortunate amiable creature, under a 
deception; ſo vile, as only the moſt diabo- 
lical pride, the moſt ſavage heart, could 
have conceived;::and executed; 
I turned to Poiſſy, regardleſs of the 
Tage that. worked every muſcle in the face 
of the Marquis—* O, my friend, what 
may not that angelic girl ſuffer, let us 
ww ed erwaruracet 7: 
8 a 4 "1 Yes, 
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a 6 Yes, ſaid he, embracing me,” 2 ths 
duplicity that has wounded you, equally 
intereſts me, and never will I forſake you.“ 
” My Lord' added he, addreſſing the 
Marquis, you have baſely difhonoured 
me, you have made me an accomplice in 
your crime, by fixing on me, as the inſtru- 
ment to deeeive unſuſpecting innocence; 
and deliver the faireſt work in the creation 
into your power, under ſuch deceptive ap- 
pearances, as ought to cover you with cons 
fuſion and ſelf-reproach. | 
That amiable betrayed young woman 
never would have conſented to marry the 
Count, had you not perfidiouſſy given 
your conſent—we leave you, my Lord, to 
refle& ion—henceforth I devote my life and 
fortune, to recover the angel you have 
ſtolen from us, and to unite her fo the 
Count, if ſhe will conde/cend, after your | 
baſe treatment, to accept of him. | 
He might have talked on without in- 
terruption; the rage that overpowered the 
lg rendered eee of ek. 


* 
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ing, and I ſtood by witha ſavage pleafuge® 


enjoying his diſtreſs, and my mind ſo diſ- 
trated in forming different plans, that I 
. appeared a mere automaton, at the com- 
mand of Poiſſy. Kit ns 
N eren cle bot of the room, 
9 My dear Count, rouze yourſelf into ac- 
tion, ſhake off this ſtupifying horror; let 
us examine the ſervants, and then ſet off 
in purſuit of your loſt Clara.” | 
5, That name ſo dear, effectually ani- 
mated me, we flew about the houſe, en- 
quiring particulars of every. one, all we 
— was ſimply this - 
/ 4 That orden were given to the feryants, 
1 take the baggage 
up ſtairs; and in the evening, when my 
mother accompanied the deluded victim 
up ſtairs, the chamber maid was diſmufſed; 
in a few minutes after, three men entered 
ſrom the back court, whom my mother 
met im the paffage,; one of the ſervants 
deard her ſay, all is ready, follow me.“ 
They aſcended the ſtairs, ſhe ordered the 


nnn kitchen; curiality 
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made them liſten, they heard ſome buſtle, 
and a faint voice, that ſeemed to be ſtopt 
from ſcreaming; preſently after which, the 
chamber maid, who had been in an ad- 
joining apartment, ran into the kitchen in 
great fright ah l ſaid ſhe, * three 
king's officers have carried off the young 
lady: God knows where; J could not hear 
much, only the poor thing ftruggled a lit- 
| tle, but was ſoon quiet=they went down 
| the back ſtairs, for I locked out of the win- 
1 dow, and ſaw them catrying her among 
- them, like a dead body—mercy upon us, 
don't ſay a word, becauſe my lady did not 
-En6w 1 was in the next foom==but I Heard 
her tell the lady, it was by onder of the 
King.“ ahr 571 fit Bana fia! g 
i « The ſervant hö gave vs this inform 
|  * tion, added, that ber two trutiks" were 


taken away om the pallags, they knew 
not by whom. | 
al GY Judge Madame what 1 felt, but no, dis 
5 impofble. even now I feel horror at the 
1 recòllection of my fate! of mind; we or- 
- "qered horſes Ty my mother ſent me 
1 a note, 


4 7 T0 * % 2 8 4 re 
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a nöte, I looked over it, tore it in pieces, 
and bid the ſervant tell her, ſhe: had no 
longer a ſon: the had written in the 
moſt tender terms, conjuring me to forgive 
à neceſſity, and requeſting I would not 
forget I had a mother I could only re- 
member it with bitterneſs; we left orders 
for our own ſervant to follow us with our 
trunks, to:Pats: 15 wot L ; 7 
We ſet off fall L-ſpeed; made en- 


quiries of every perſon, and in every pro- 


-bable place; alas not the ſmalleſt ray of 
light appeared to guide our ſearch; we 
had no doubt but that ſhe was carried to a 
convent, and reſolved to viſit every ono 


in the kingdom. The diſtraction of my 
mind, no language can expreſs — i 


was not leſs zealous than myſelf. 
Never would E. ſaid he, ee 
corded to your wiſhes, had you defired to 
thave married clandeſtinely;; never would I 
have undertaken your cauſe, but from:the 
_—_ ſeif-denial/' of: Clara. Had: they 

bs eee ales ee, 


W have died ſooner | 
a5 4 than 


* 
a+. 
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than have ated contrity to their * 


but thus baſely to deceive, and draw her 


into their power, to tyrannize over a wor- 
thy unprotected young woman, ſuch crue] 
deceitful proceeding, diſſolves all ties of 
| duty and „ eee en is yu 


mine. * 1 ? + 


We viſited every convent in n to 
no effect; I wrote once to my mother, 


telling her, that unleſs Clara was reſtored 
to me, ſhe would ſee me no more; that if 
affection and juſtice, ſhould at any time 


operate in her mind, ſne might write to 


my friend W e ue _—_ 
knom our route? ro 


Fee eee . jeſs 


Pa wich ſuch proceedings, than Mon- 


fieur Poiſſy, he engaged to ſpare no pains 


to gain us intelligence of the poor fufferer, 
| i money or friends, could do it. 03. b9{zxan 
| _< Three: years were actually ſpent, in 
running over every part of the kingdom, 
not a convent, nor the ſmalleſt village 
eſcaped us; in large towns and cities, we 
reſided ſome time always, exploring every 


1 
x 
—_ 
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probable ſecret . απν. was fits 
leſs: 50 

« Hopk eine sien at. 
ported my ſpirits, my conſtitution ſunk 
under the conflicts and diſorder of my 
mind, for ſome weeks, my beſt of friends 
daily expected an end to my exiſtence; he 
wrote to my natural friends, conjuring 
them to ſpare themſelves much future 
anguiſh, by liberating the amiable and in- 
nocent girl, whoſe preſence alone could 
ſave my life, if, indeed, that act eie m. 
would not arrive too late. 

No anſwers were returned, Athen 
ſtern inflexibility could not be moved, 
even to preſerve the life of an only ſon; 
pride and ambition ſuperſeded the ties of 
nature, and ſwallowed up every endearing 
claim between a parent and a child ! .../ | 

« Unexpectedly my diſorder came ta a 
criſis, an abſceſs formed in my ſide by 
moment, when life ſeemed preparing to 
quit its earthly tenement; and from that 
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- hout, 1-owly recovered; though it was a 


work of ſome months; during which I heard 
from Bruyere, that himſelf and his family» 


had ſeverally addreſſed my grandfather, 


and entreated him to relax from nn 
rity of his proceedings. 

His 'anfwer at once anhililated every 
Hope, he had not taken up his reſolution 
lightly, but would a thouſand times ſooner 
hear of my death, than that I ſhould live to 
diſgrace my family by a ſhameful marriage 
with an indigent, obſcure Engliſh girl, 
whoſe conſummate art, and pretty face, 


| had'raade fools of both Poiſſy and me. 


He ſolemnly ſwore, never to releaſe 
Clara untib I returned to my family, and 
by à ſplendicd marriage which. he had in 


view for me, rendered the artful and am- 


bitious defigns' of that girl abortive. On 


no other terms would patty or him. 


ſelf, ever ſee me more. i 5 
nuch vas the cruel "Re edn 
ſwer given to my friends; and after three 


frirvingering in France, 1 complied with 


n gh. the 
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the wiſhes of my unwearied friend Poifly, 
e wee Funmmen where he 1 
- brother. 214] iet eee 
«But in a wa few months I was tired 
4 every thing there, my heart invariably 
turned towards France, and ny "_ 
_ returned with me. 
0 — ewn efitteter « ſhorthiine; 
Bruyere, who had long been happily married, 
had entered into the army, and was the fu- 
ther of a fine boy, (here Madame Bruyere 
could not fuppreſs a deep ſigh) came to 
viſit me; he aſſured mo, that he had never 
relaxed in his endeavours to ſerve me, and 
to diſeover the priſon of Clara, though 
without ſucceſs, and adviſed me as a laſt 
forlorn hope, to throw myſelf at the feet 
of the King, and implore his man 
and mterference with the Marquis. 
I conſented immediately; the Coutt 
| 2 at Paris; my two friends accompanied 
me: I drew up a memorial, which was 
pieſented by Bruyere to his Majeſty, and 
the following day I appeared and knelt 


* with 


lowed, they could offer no conſolation, 
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with a beating heart for a unn on 
which depended more than life to me. 

* Riſe Count, ſaid he coldly, I am 
forty you aſk what I have no power to 
grant; my word is already pledged to the 
Marquis your grandfather; the rights of 
parents are too ſacred for my interference, 
and to preſerve you from a diſgraceful, and 
unequal alliance, is no leſs my duty than 


: theirs, to whom. _ owe mood 
ence.” a * 366 


2% Inde mg how in. Alen agony, and 
left the preſence diredtly. ;;My friends fol- 


and Bruyere ne dated me a 
* . 4 
Once more "pdt the 3 in 
A e at length convinced that 
my cruel relations muſt have deſtroyed hex, 


I gave myſelf up to the moſt frigbtful de- 


ſpair, and more than once meditated kill- 
ing myſelf in their preſence. Poiſſy ſaw, 


and pitied all my frantic deſigns, by his 


gentleneſs I was preſerved from many 
(311% | crimes x 


} 
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crimes my gloomy mind meditated; and 
I was prevailed upon to leave my own 
houſe, and retire with him to Beſangon. * 
There we lived five years, ſtill re- 
newing our ſearch and enquiries very fre- 
quently, till a new misfortune befel me, 
in the death of my beſt and trueſt friend; 
this was a bitter ſtroke, I was now thrown 
on the world without nn een 
forter. 0 
I have forgotten t to tell you, this 
during my reſidence with my dear Poiſſy, 
wie heard from Bruyere, that my grand- 
father was dead, had left his fortune to 
my mother, who in a few months after 
had married the Marquis De Pontac. 
When the tumults of my grief, for 
the loſs of my friend, were a little abated, 
I determined once more to addreſs my 
mother, who in the poſſeſſion. of all her 
father's fortune, and being again married, 
might poſſibly be more indifferent to my 
connexion, and more relaxed — 
Clara, if he yet exiſted. . 
I wrote, and an anſwer arrived; ad 


I hoped, 


6 
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I hoped, I did not expect it, and was moſt 
exceedingly agitated when I tore it open 
theſe were nearly the words :—* When you 
learn that Clara Beaufort, is now Siſter 
Agneſs, in the Convent St. Mary Magda- 
lane, at Salines, I hope you will remember 
ſhe is dead to you; if you can approach me 
with that love and reverence, due from a 
ſon to a mother, I ſhall be happy to ſee 
you— on thoſe terms only, my huſband, 
the OY Pontac, is mens Long em- 


er and I Havt in wondered I 
did not expire in peruſing it, but my heart 
was made to ſuffer, and was too tough to 
breaks he moment could recover 
ſtrength of mind, and ſteady limbs, I ſet 
out for Salines, and haſtened to the con- 
vent; I aſked of the portreſs for Siſter 
Agnefs—lſhe ſtarted, and alley herſelf-- 
ah! good God , faid ſhe, © her pure 
ſoul is in heaven—ſhe died three weeks. 


ago.” : 
I fell down that inſtant ſenſeleſs an 


* 
' a alarm 
* 
— 


WITH; A NEW: PACE. ' © 21 


alarm was given, and I was taken into a 
mall building on the outſide of the con- 
vent; when life returned, and too ſoon it 
did return, I deſired to be conveyed home; 
enquiring who was the Father Confeſſor 
to the convent, I ſent for him; the poor 
man was ſhocked n 
I lay. | 

1 ed if Gen Abe n really 
dead, he confirmed tlie fatal truth, and 
aſking my name, no ſooner heard it, than 
he very frankly let me into the whole dread 
ful ſtory ; for before her proſeſſion, which had 
taken place but eight months previous to 
her death, ſhe reveattd to this good Father 
her whole melancholy hiftorya; ©». 1 ne 
(+. She had been brought to this con- 
2 the extremity of the kingdoni, 
with an order . from the King, ſufficiently 
ſtrong to-precludeany enquiries from being 
ſucceſsful; (fag in my reſearches, d had 
been three times at this convent) here the 
dear unfortunate Clara languiſhet a victim 
to arbitrary power, and unjuſt perſecution. 
From the firſt af her entrance, ſhe was 
12 4 \ 6 given 
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given to underſtand ſhe muſt take the veil; 
this ſhe reſiſted firmly for ſeveral' years, in 
the deluſive 8 that N N diſcover ber 
Hut months ai years Waben away 
in fruitleſs expectation, deſpair and ſorrow i 
at length preyed upon her health, and ſhe if 
fell into a gradual decay. Senſible of the 
ſtate he was in; ſhe gave up all worldl7 
hopes, ted herſelf to the duties of 
religion. Of her o accord ſhe deſired | 
to take the veil; the Abbeſs, who faw ker 
ſnking to the grave, felt compaſſion for 
her ſituation, and would have refuſed her, 
but ſhe e ere and was | 
Je in it. 

From that hour, continued che had 
Father, * ſhe lived like a faint indeed, not 
a figh or complaint eſcaped her, ſhe bore 
all the fatigues of her office without a 

 mwrinur. At length ſhe took to her bed, 
ber behaviour, her devout | reſignation, 
 edified. the whole convent, ſhe forgave, 
ho Th for her perſecutors ; ſhe bleſſed 
OM ANON AEOs his good friend, 


and 


: 
— 
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and prayed that their laſt hours might be 
| 45 happy and compoſed as hers.” | The laſt 
three days were given ſolely to her God, 
and her angelic ſpirit ſled to heaven 51! 

„ Ds Fon not wonder; Madame, that I 

ſurvived this 'relation, ah! death would 
have been a bhleſſing, but I was ſo inured 
to ſorrow, my heart ſo cahous and har- 
dened by ' grief,” that though every limb 
overcharged my” boſom; though I neither 
partook of reſt, nor food for ſeveral diys 
and nights, yet ſtill I lived to mourn, and 
be a wretch for ever. 
My reſolution was now taken to leave 
the world, I refuſed to enter into a mo- 
naſtery, for there wis ſociety; Vut 1 de- 
termined not to quit this ſpot that !cofis 
tained che "aſhes of my beloved. fairited 
Clata;”'T' took a ſurvey of this mountain; 
from tales 1 had heard” of the cavern—1 
found this hetmitage,” then in à very rains 
ous ſtate; 1 repaired it a little, merely to 
make it habitable, and'took up my abode 
pry Pn for ſeveral years. © 


5m © „ 
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maſs for the ſoul of my divine Clara; and 
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] diſpoſed of all my eſſects, the mo» 
the monaſtery of the good Father, that 
long attended, and ſoothed my ſorrows z 
conditionally, that the former had a weekly 


that the latter: ſhould permit me to be 
buried in their dormitory, that my aſhes, 


when the hleſſed hour arrives to free my 


ſpirit from this bodily clay, may fir dark 
diſtant from my ſainted maid's-: 
Both requiſitions were, engaged 91 
complied with; twice a week, one or other 
of the good Fathers attend me with food; 
and watch over my health; very few words 
ever paſs, between, us; they would think it 
„ eee anon 
R e = 
My reſidence 3 * 
many. years, mas diſturbed. by a man, who 
taid he, daily expected his mpſter to take 
poſſeſſion of an. eſtate. at the foot of the 
mountain, and'who he was we] . be 


delighted with the hermitage. 


" * Thames enough.for me, I 1 


* a. 


* 
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gone down into the.cavern, and had ſeen 


ſeveral little platforms that might be made 
habitable. With the aſſiſtance of my 


there I have reſided fome. time, ſeldom 


tleman who was expected has taken notice 
of it, and greatly improved its natural 
beauties ; he has often brought -company 
here, which, Madame, induced me to 
caution you, that if you ſought canceal- 
ment, here you cauld not he ene, from 
a diſcovery, _ 

% And now, having. kigues you as 
well as tiylelf, I have conchuded any me- 


lancholy and too prolix ory z excuſe the 


garrulity of age, and the delight I fed in 


| OS, e Oy e 


now happy Clara. 97 
Madame Bruycre, who had liftened with 
attention and ſympathy to this melancholy 
narrative, afſured him, that ch participated 
in his ſorrows. The heads of your 
an Sir,“ faid the, 2 
8 to 


8 
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to me, though the moſt intereſting parts 
were, ſuch as you only could reveal : alas, 
Sir] you fee before you a being not leſs 
unhappy than yourſelf, my name Bruyere, 
wife to that ſon of your old friend and re- 
lation, who died when he was young, and 
left him in the care of his uncl. 

ee eee ie eech dee Cu, 
is it poſſibleꝰ the family of my: Bruyere 
too, unfortunate. Ah! Madame, deign 
to inform me of your ſituation, helpleſs 
as Iiam, tis probable my knowledge of 
this country may enable me to hold out 
ſome relief.” NS Glitss 
No,“ replied: Madame, No, Sir, 
my misfortunes admit of no alleviation, 
they are paſtchope, paſt cure. Tis now 
too · late to enter on my ſtory, but if you 
will viſit me in the morning I will have 
no reſerves to you. I am not apprehen- 
five of any interruption from the gentle- 
man you have alluded to, though I am pre- 
paring for my departure in a . or 
* | bed d 


. Count viewed her with the EPA 
I eren 
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broken in r upon the evening, and there- 
an affectionate and reſpectful 


leave, he withdrew. % Joi 2% 
Philip was highly delighted when he 
ſaw him quit the hermitage I thought,” 
ſaid he, entering, the old man would 
have tarried with you all night: Lord, 
Madame, how could you be plagued with 
his company ſo many hours? Fou 
know. not, Philip, replied ſhe, “ that this 
old man you ſpeak ſo contemptuoully of, 
is not unknown to you, that he was the 
dear friend of your old maſter, and tra- 
velled with you: from England—do you 
tecollect the Count De Vaſſy ? | 
. -* Good, Lord l“ cried he, r. ſure 
this old man can never be that handſome, 
genteel, ſprightly., gentleman, that lived 
with us in London?“ © The ſame,” ſhe 
replied : « Ah! my friend, afſliction ſoon 
nips the bloom of youth, and when years 
are added to a life of ſorrow, few traits 


of former graces can be expected -to 35 


*% - 


8 K In- 
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F « Tndeed,?” returned he, « T now re- 
| member to have heard he was diſappointed 
j in marrying the beautiful young woman Bl 
j we brought over, and 1 know-my good 
maſter was troubled about bim, but tis 


n un Lite; e e ed 
bell, and Nlsdame Briyere diffnilling Phi- 
lp, prepared'to try her chance for repoſe, 
though wich ſinall hopes of taſting ther 
* balmy Teftorer, ner 

Early the folowing day che Count re- 
turned, extremely impatient to hear the 
ſtory of Madame, which ſhe communi- 
cated as briefly as poſſible ; not fecling the | 
Fatisfaftion in repeating ker diſtreſſes, 
which had induced the Count to be > 


prolix. 

n 1 d „ eich un esl portion of 
Torro and agitation; he ſtarted up more 
Than once, crying out, The Villain! O. 
that 1 could :recal a few years, and had 
* 


luength to puniſh ſuch, a vile miſcre- 
ant!“ 


oi When. ſhe concluded with declazing her 
* intention of going to Liſbon, he ſaid, 
d Heaven, my dear Madame, has con- 
tis I ducted this meeting between us; it was 


ae hand of Providence, to give me an 

opportunity of ſerving the family of my 
dear Bruyere, You may remember, I told 
you that I accompanied my dear Poiſſy to 
Liſbqn, where he had a brother. On the 


ſeeuring his effe&s for his family z ſeveral 
letters paſſed between us, and though tis 
now two-and-twenty. years fince, I have 
no doubt ſome of the family are living: 


"SLOT 5 OOF 


4 cherubs. 
| lam perſuaded,” 8 
if the family are in being, they will pay 


the trial, I will write, and I feel a pre- 
ſentiment that you will meet with a va- 
luable acquaintance,” JE PUNTO 
B 3 » Alas | 


Sd EFF 7. 7 
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death of my friend, I had the charge of 


Donna Violante, Monſieur Poiſſy's lady, 
was then but nineteen; * an | 


you every attention; tis at leaſt worth 


the ſame country that holds the allies of 


deed!—there is the tie that drags me back 
do earth, when my ſoul would wiſh to take 
its flight; they may want a friend A 
friend! my God | how is that ſacred name 


* 
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. Alas ! my dear S5 infrered the, 


you ſee my weak ſtate of health, ſinking. 


under mental diſtreſſes, impoſſible to be 
remedied ; tis not acquaintance 1 go in 
ſearch of, tis to draw my laſt breath in 


my beloved much- injured Bruyere. 
I have no hopes of his eriſteger in 


that dreadful abyſs where he was plunged | 


by the vileſt of men. My children, in- 


profaned ! their dear father ſought a friend, 


but ingratitude, that moſt deteſtable of all 


vices, the offspring of a corrupt heart, 
laid its cruel fangs upon him, and has 


overwhelmed us all in endleſs miſery !”? - 


* he Count was greatly affected, the 
ſorrows of Madame Bruyere recalled all 


his own afflictions freth to his memory; 


ſimilar misfortunes taught him to feel 
for her; he well knew the pangs, the 


exquiſite pain that ſeizes on a. virtuous 


and 


? 


* 2 
1 


_- 


1 
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and ſuſceptible heart, when feeling for 
the wrongs and diſtreſſes of a dearly be- 
loved object: he ſtruggled, however, to 
forget himſelf, and to fortiſy her mind 
to bear the woes that oppreſſed; her, for 
the ſake of her children; and again hoped 
that ſome ol his friend Poiſly's- family 
would prove of ſervice to ber. 22 
To divert her attention ſor a few mo- 
ments, he mentioned the extraordinary 
cavern in which he reſided; the natural 
platforms - that were in it, and might 
ſerve for different apartments“ 1 have 
two,” ſaid he, really comfortable, and 
am ſo content with them, that I ſhall never 
reſume my ſituation in this hermitage, 
were it even * ede ** _ 
Marquis.“ 
She obſerved, that hay had n 
1 to her, on their viſiting this ſpot, that 
WW the peaſantry were terrified by traditional 
ſtories of mg noiſes der we pe, from 
the Cavern. 11 te wop Win 
5 Its amazing tem til have . 
explored, anſwered the Count, “ but [ 
971 B 4 have 


g 


* rr err N 
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have great reaſon to believe it has been 
formerly an aſylum for unfortunate per- 
ſons in times of perſecution, who poſſibly 
were inteteſted in making ſach noiſes to 
evade curioſity und diſeovery. The monks 
have told ms ſome of the paſſages ex · 
tend under the caſtle, if not quite on to 
Salines; I have ſeen many platforms or 
partmebto that retain the appearance of 
having formerly had fire- places 

„ Rut, my dear Madame, to ſpeak of 
what is much more intereſting to you, 
when is it you intend leaving this ſpot?“ 
think,“ anſwered the, ſighing, © I ſhall 
begin my melancholy journey the day 
after to-morrow ; 1 am as well in health 
as T can expect to be, and having no 
| longer any apprehenſions of being pur- 
ſued or detained, 1 am nm be | 
gone. ” 

* Then,” returned he, « ] will employ 
myſelf in the morning with my pen, and 
viſit you in the evening. You muſt ſee 
that I am not {elfiſh, otherwiſe I might be 
induced to entreat you would remain ſome 

a © ume 


W rr 


* 


”T — .. . T7, 14 *= 4 


— 


WITH A SEW FACE. 33, 


C | 
time longer here, but however deſirable 

your ſociety muſt be to me, I cannot bear 
a feet herds dra, 
tages of education, ſo requiſite at their 
time of life; and ſhould my wiſhes to 
ſerve: you in the family of my friend, 
prove fruitleſs, I would adviſe you to en- 
quire out for fome good father of reputa- 


ONO III: 15 


un | 
fure& him ſhe would do eee 
Heaven to ſpare her liſe. 
After he had left her, ſhe confultedwith 
Philip by what means the good cottager 
fited by the things ſhe intended for him; 
ſhe thought to give the Count his choice 
of any neceſſaries that might be uſefuls 
for in the uncertainty how long ſhe muſt 
have remained there, Philip had not been 


tparing i in procuring all the conveniences , 
in his power. 
Philip propoſed going the following day, 


CG of a woad-cutter, ta 


1 5 Salines, 
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Salines; chere: to Hire" A and bring 
the cottager with him, that he might be 
informed of her generous intentions, ſee 
tkoſe things he was to have, and alſo he 
uleful co remove what little baggage ſhe 
bad to his cot, er en e 
carriages. bs Lindo. : 
This plan ſettled, eden en — N 
more eompoſed, it was neceſſary now to 
collect fortitude, and arm herſell with re- 
ſolution to bear the fatigues, perhaps diffi- 
culties and diſappointments, conſequent to 
her journey. She. left nothing to regret; 
but fled from every thing that was; deteſ- 
table and horrid to her remembrante; ſhe 
had no hope to cheer her, no felicity to 
expect from change of reſidence; but ſhe 
panted to live, to die, in the ſame ſpot 
where her much injured huſband had met 
his fate; and that melancholy. ſatisfaction 
was the height of her wiſne. 
She had been fully dan dee all the 
morning, when the Count came to viſit 
her, and brought the letters which he 
hoped ſhe might derive ſome advantage 
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from. Ah Count, aid ſhe ſuddenly, 
« O, 4mpoſſible ! rephed he, never 


will 1-forlake this neighbourhood conſe- 


crated by the death of an angel; that my 


aſhes will be depoſited, within a few, yards | 


from the ſacred ſpot that contains hers, is the 
only conſolation. that cheers my melancholy 
hours. In the ſweet hope of being re- 
united, [ count the paſſing moments with 


delight, that each day brings the inevitable, 


and by me; ee WP Os: nearer at 
dae eee. Na n Act 

He could ſay no more, their 383 
thass feelings were but too ſimilar, and ſhe 
| acknowledged the ties that held him there, 
were too ſacred to be brekenn 


She proſited much, however, by his 


| knowledge of the road;to the proper ſea · port 
for her to embark with her family, and fave 


much tedious and expenſiye travelling: he 


alſo. inſtructed her how to act on her ar- 
rival, and the methods ſhe muſt take for 
their accommodation. 9 0 


Upon We the had abundant cal 


27 
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« ' wiſh you were to accompany - me.“ 
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to be grateful to Providence for this meet- 
ing hkely to prove ſo beneficial to her, 
perfectly unacquainted as ſhe was with the 
ſociety and manners of the "ors gee * was 
going among. 

Nothing intervened to impede her in- 
| tended journey; through the active kind- 
nefs of the Count, and the ſervices of the 
cottager, all things were perfectly well re- 
gulated, and after dividing ber few ar- 
ticles of accommodation to the ſatisfaction 
of the Count, and the thankful joy of the 
peaſant, ſhe took an affectionate leave of 
the former, an everlaſting one, they both 


- called it in this life, and with ber dear 


children, Janette, and the faithful Philip, 
ſhe proceeded on her journey to Liſben. 
Coming down the mountain, the caſtle 
met her eye; ſhe ſhuddered There,” 
faid ſhe, mentally, © there is the grave of 
my happineſs, innocence, and ſelf- content; 
there refides the wretch, the cruel = 
who trampled on every ſacred duty, and 
completed the deſtruction of his friend?! 
On! bafe, tracherous man! in the day 
C3 | 92 


of 
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of retribution, how great will be thy con- 
demnation! 5 
She turned her eye in objekt that i 
ſhocked every ſenſe of feeling, and implo—ꝛ 1 
ing the protection of Heaven for her per. 
ſecuted family, ſad and ſpiritleſs, ſhe turned in. 
her back on a and pur- 


ſued her journey. | * 
\ 7 4 


« He whs approaches the unfortunate, 
without feeling a ſenſation of min- | | 
« gled fear and deference, is neither 7 
formed to relieve, nor rbb to | 


conſole them.” ? * | 
Ie is by 10 means our intention to fol | i | 


and en bank Hiss it da nN 
that ſhe bore every inconvenience with pa- ö 
tience and fortitude, and was at length 119 
fafely landed on the banks of the Tagus z _ 
her mind fo abſorbed in the idea of her " "van 
buſband's ſufferings in that moſt cruel of | 

all priſons, eſtabliſhed by the moſt furious - 1 
. eee 
4 


on their knees in tears, * lie ue 
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| the Inquiſttion:— That all the beauties 


preſented to her eyes on ſailing up the 
river, were loſt in the contemplation of * 


unparalleled wretchedneſs. 


The children, unconſcious of the e 


| that diſtreſſed their dear mamma, were 
delighted beyond meaſure, and congratu- 


lated each other on the pleaſures that they 


ſhould enjoy in ſuch a ſweet place. 


On their landing, Madame followed the 
inſtructions given to her by the Count, 
and was ſoon conducted to a houſe of 


entertainment, where fortunately the maſter 


of it underſtood and ſpoke the French 

language extremely well. * | 
The very next day ſhe was taken ill; 
the agitations of her mind now. overcame 
every exertion; of ſtrength ſhe had ſtruggled 
to preſerve, and her forlorn ſituation preſſed 


upon her ſpirits, till they ſunk under the 


conflict. Her fever encreaſed, ſhe. grew 
light-headed; the children were for ever 


almoſt diſtracted. Cefn 


h& phyſicap was ſent — be ——— 
| 92 2 her | 
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domeſtics, he enquired who the lady was, 
where ſhe came from, and who eme 
friends or acquaintance in Liſbon? 
Alas! Sir,“ anſwered: Phibp, 6 ” mi 
lady came from France; ſlie has no friend 
here, we are all totally unknown. Very 


; ſtrange - that! ſaid the Doctor; no 
| doubt the lady came here on buſineſs, ſhe 
> muſt have ſome recommendations,” a Wo- 
man would never undertake a voyage here 
f unknowing and unknown.” That moment. 
. Philip recollected the letters given to Ma- 

; dame by the amm It 


Jes, ſaid he, briſkly, my kako 
ö vite:thaiarads alndicele; 1 believe, 
| in her pocket.“ By all means let us 
| ſes them,” returned the phyſician; © the 
lady s ſituation calls for the attention of 
friends, and thęreſore well warrants the 
liberty of ſending} them to thoſe they are 
intended for W ans: I! 

Janette produced the pockets of * 
lady, the caſe was found, opened, and the 
en taken On , addreſſed ta 
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 forrows of his dear lady were now about 


but himſelf to protect them.—* And I 
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Donna Violante de Poiſty,” the other 
to the Count de Sylves.” 

„ Ah!” ſaid the phyſician, pleaſure in 
his looks, I know both families exceed - 
ing well, and more worthy ones do not 
exiſt.— The lady lives very near, I will 
take the letter myſelf; the Count is her 


brother. Fear not, my friend,“ added he, 


to Philip, who looked heſitating and un- 
eaſy, fear not, the preſent exigence 
juſtifies our proceedings; I will take all 


the blame to myſelf.” 


He left the houſe in haſte; p n 
very unhappy; he feared, indeed, that the 


to terminate, and that ker children would 
be left, in a ſtrange land, without a friend 


am old, cried he, bruſhing off the falling 
tears, without a home, and with but 
little power to affiſt them; yet the life 
that Heaven ſpares me ſhall- be devoted 
tough (3907 

Madame Bruyere, unconſcious of het 
nen was difiraed: by ſents: of Tor 
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entteated him not to leave ber, then 
ſcreamed, and implored protection from 
the Marquis, who had murdered her huſ- 
band and children! All thoſe dreadful 
viſions floating on her brain, encreaſed her 
fever to the moſt alarming degree. | 


Philip was on his knees in a corner of 


the' room, the children hung about the 


ping on them as ſhe leant over her. Such 
was the ſcene that preſented itſelf. to the 
view of two ladies, uſhered in by the phy- 
ſician; Philip ftarted from the floor, joy 
te 


her, ſave her!” cried he, claſping his 


hands in the moſt earneſt manner; the 


deareſt worthies——” he could ſay no 
more, tears guſhed from his eyes, and his 
emotions choaked his-utterance. 

« Faithful, affectionate creature! aud 
one of the ladies, compoſe yourſelf, 
Heaven will, I hope, reſtore her; be aſ- 
| tured 


mer miſery ; - ſhe raved on her huſband, 


ſeeing them almoſt turned his brain, 
from the ſudden tranfition “ O, ſave 


 — —— 
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ſured your lady has friends, who will exert 
their utmoſt to ſave her life.” While ſhe, 
was ſpeaking, the doctor had been attend- 
ing to his patient, and the younger lady 
had drawn off the two weeping children 
from the bed! Ceaſe to afflict your- 
n my charming creatures, ſaid ſhe, 
« your mamma will ſoon be well.“ 
Some medicines were now given of the 
moſt powerful nature, and ſuch as the 
extremity of the caſe demanded ; the phy - 
he knew; there was no time to be loſt from 
the appearance of the diſorder. The la- 
dies ſeemed uncommonly intereſted ;- and, 
as it was impoſſible to remove her, the 
_ elder lady declared ſhe: would ſtay and 
wait the event, requeſting the young one 
to take the children home with her. 

It was no eaſy taſk to perſuade Henry 
and his ſiſter to leave theit mamma, and 
go with ſtrangers; Philip was called to 
add his perſuaſions, and affurances that 
they ſhould return again in the evening. 
when he would fetch them, and their 
\ mamma 


< 


* 
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Accuſtomed 


mamma would be better. 


to reſpect him, they reluctantly complied, 


and were taken by the young lady, in a 
carriage, to the houſe of Donna Violante. 


This lady, to whom the phyſician 
haſtened with the letters, had been a wi- 


dow near four years; a fon and a daughter, 


who were her two eldeſt, only remained to: 


her out of fix children. The. ſon was in 


the army of his ſovereign, having choſen 
a military life; not quite accordant with 
his parents wiſhes, but they were too fond 
clared inclination, that would coſt him 


much to give up, but which they well 
knew he would eee , F e 
preſsly deſired it. 

His. conduct juſtified their Wan 


univerſal eſteem. 


Donna Maria, the a e was now 
five - and- twenty; ſhe had refuſed ſeveral 
advantageous offers, from a perfect indif- 
ference to all the men ſhe had ever ſeen. 


8224 and 


and the reputation he had acquired when 
only nineteen, deſervedly . to him 


r 2 
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and a ftrong affection for her mother, 
whoſe ſociety ſhe could not be perſuaded 
to reſign, without feeling any: preference 
in favour of an object to whom, if mar- 
ned, ſhe muſt devote the chief of her 
attentions. f 

Mionſieur de Poiſſy eee 
and] heir to a handfome fortune. A bro- 
ther of his mother, who was a native of 
Portugal, reſiding in Liſbon, died a ba- 
chelor, leaving a large property to his 
eldeſt nephew, conditionally, that ha 
ſhould relide -1 in 2 whats his nnn | 


pens Having before loſt both his: . — 
accepted of the conditions; and three 
years after his arrival, married Donna vi- 
alante de Sylves. They taſted all the 
ſweets of a happy union, undiſturbed but 
dy the death of four children at different 
ages: de Poiſſy conſtantly correſponded: 
with his younger brother, and even offered 
him a handſome addition to his moderate 
fortune; but the other, without pride or 
ambition, was content to enjoy his own. 
L little 
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little independence, free from mühen 
eee 


to bey viſt to * at Liſbon, which 
he had as conſtantly declined, till the 
friend, the Count de Vaſſy, induced him 


to think that company, the falubrity of 
the air, and the attentions of his-brother's 
family, might have a happy effect upon 


—— his mind. 

They were received with every b 
of affeRion and reſpeR ; the ſenkbility of 
de Poilly and his lady was'deeply engaged 
for the unfortunate Count; they were 
charmed with the amiableneſs of his tem- 
per and manners, and exerted every effort 
vaded his mind. He was grateful, but 
no more: and we have already heard, that 


be grew reſtleſs and unhappy, until his 


friend returned with im to France. 
reſpondence with their brother, were al- 
55 and 
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and on the death of that brother, had ſe- | 


veral times preſſed the Count to viſit them 
once more; but the fatal diſcovery his 
mother had too late made, of the cruel 
fate which her unpardonable pride had 
brought upon the innocent and unhappy 
Clara, ſo entirely engaged every faculty of 
his ſoul, that from the hour ber death 
was announced to him, eee * 
attachments were forgotten. opts 
Moſt fortunately: for. Madame — 
the repetition of his ſtory had recalled to 
5 his, mind the kind and unwearied atten- 


tions he had received frbem the family of 
his. friend; and ber- deſign of going to 


Liſbon, gave him an opportunity of ac- 
knowledging his ſenſe of their favours, 


ue eee eee itt Fah 

He briefly mentioned the outlines of 
her ſtory, her perſecutions, and the terrible 
fate of her huſband, who muſt be per- 
 feQly innocent of any crime deſerving a 


puniſhment ſo ſevere. Her particular in- 
juries from the Marquis St. Juliers he for- 
| : bore 


* « DJ. 
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and of ſoliciting a like kindneſs for a _ 
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bore to atk that information to 
her diſcretion; but he ſaid: enough to in- 
tereſt hearts of ſenſibility like thoſe of 
Donna Violante and her daughter's ; and 
when thoſe. letters: were delivered by the 
phyſician, and they underſtood the danger 
of her ſituation; they flew on the wings of 
benevolence to the relief of ow went 
nate lady. Nau 1102 ARR 5 2297 22 
Such were the n dats cond 
cerged for poor Madame Bruyere, Who, 
from the potent effect of the medicine, 
lay ſome hours ſtruggling between life and 
death, inſenſible / of her diſorder,” and her 
hourly- expected diſſdlutio . 
The phyſician waited the event with 
anxiety, Donna Violante with à trembling, 
affectionate heart; at length it was per- 
ceived ſhe was in a profound ſleep, her 
reſpiration eaſy, and the rapid motion of 8 
ker pulſe greatly reduccd. i olan 
Heaven be praiſed ] faid the doctor, 

in a whiſper, © my worſt fears are over; 
I have riſked nn and have no 
T 2b an cane 
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| cauſe to regret x temerity that has certainly 
ſaved the life of my patient.” 
What!“ cried ſhe, Dab 
do you believe ſhe will recover?“ 41 
have no doubt of it, returned he; and 
if ſhe continues to reſt, I ſhould hope ſhe 
all awake to life and reaſon.” Thoſe 
hopes were realized ;. ſhe ſlept undiſturbed 
- for five hours; and, on waking, her eyes 
ſell on Donna Violante, who was bending 
| over her with looks of tender concern. 
Where am I?” faid ſhe, in a faint 
voice Who are you, Madame? Tou 
are perfectly ſaſe, anſwered the Donna, 
prefling her hand, and with an affec- 
tionate friend. Friend repeated ſhe, 
raiſing her feeble eyes to heaven, «© friends 
have flinty hearts want no friends!“ 
They thought her ſenſes not yet reſtored 
to proper calmneſs, and therefore did not 
notice her words; but Violante, ftill hold- 
ing her hand, ſaid, I hope you will 
Allow me to be ſuch; my name is Violante 
de Poifly, the o comeſpondent of 
the Count de Vaſſy.“ 


Ma- 
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_ Madilos n b en ben lend 


8 then drawing the hand 


that held her's to her lips My heart 


find words. My children, - 3 
Henry and his ſiſter Tr 

1 Cd wanted 
the ſweet creatures are at my houſe, where 


I hope you alſo will / be carried in a fow 
me, to the phyſician, may the lady: be 


removed?“ By no means tllis night, 
buſly;; perhaps to- motrow but tis better 
to loſe a day or two here, than repent the 


Indulgence of an r 
in the hazard.“ 


s Q, certainly,“ returned the; we 
mall take no ſteps of any kind but with 


linen, and ſtay here. % No, no, cried, 


— 


Madame, with quickneſs, I cannot, cans 
not bear it. She appeared ſo. much agi- 
tated, that the doctor adviſed Donna Vi- 


2 


A 


thanks- you, ſaid ſhe; © but I cannot 


Vos. 11. e great 


% 
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great reluctance, ſhe aſſented to, Lit 
ſaid, her woman ſhould then attend; other- 
wiſe ſhe could not reſt ſatisfied. 
Donna Maria now entered the room 
with the children, whoſe anxious wiſhes 
to return to their mamma, not all her 
kindneſs could repreſs, and ſhe was 
obliged to yield, ratker than ſee them ſo 
greatly diſtreſſed. A tender ſcene enſued, 

when they drew near the bed; their joy to 
hear her ſpeak was ſo lively and touching, 
that it drew tears from the ladies. Hen- 
rietta kiſſed the hand of Violante— You 
have made my dear mamma well; I 


thought that you looked like an angel, 
e eee eee ee I 
love you.“ Ml 

- his artleſs effufion of a grateful, bel. 
1 charmed Violante and 
daughter; they embraced her ard her 


brother, who was not backward in ex- 


preſſing his thanks alſo; and turning to 
Madame Bruyere—* Permit us, at leaſt, 
to take your dear children with us, their 
too lively ſenſibility is rather more than 
TEE 3 2 yo 
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th pleaſure, 
ſaid ſhe, © I reſign them to you; gratitude 
requires that pledge of my confidence. 

When the young folks ſaw their mamma 
was much recovered, and heard what 


you can ſupport.” « With 


paſſed, with that ingenuouſneſs which 


marks unadulterated minds, they - each 


took a hand of Donna Maria's, and kiſ- 


ſing them, ch - ure readineſs to re. 
turn with her.. 


e weg. woman came, n 
i 


Violante and her daughter took leave for 
the night, leaving Madame Bruyere im - 


preſſed with the moſt grateful reſpect; 


Philip and Janette almoſt out of their 
wits with joy. From them ſhe learnt the 
fortunate temerity of Philip in taking the 
letters from her pocket, and conſidered 
him as the inſtrument of Providence to 


preſerve her life, though perhaps reſerved 


for many trials and ſevere afflictions. But 


to the diſpenſations of heaven ſhe bowed 


with humble ſubmiſſion, and looked to a 


life beyond this for peace and happineſs ; 
m_ to be attained in a turbulent world, 


Cc 2 where | 
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where wicked ſpirits have their day of 
They-exult in the completion. of their 
baſe deſigns ; and if rioting in riches, and 
vaunting in their felf conſequence, they 
trample on the good and worthy, they ap- 
pear to the undiſcriminating eye poſſeſſed 
of happineſs equal to their power. ut 
no, happineſs never leagues with vice, ſhe 
flies far from the guilty wretch, leaving 
only a ſemblance, a mockery of ſmiles, 
that paſſes current in the world, but can- 
not deceive himſelf, Conſcience forces 
open the door of reflection, and makes 
the hardened finer tremble. © -/ 


| 7 Nor arp he qppraſe's my in fe gen, —— 
« He tarts appalled, for Conſcience ſumbers not.” 


reflection of the evils ſhe endured, had 
yet;to thank heaven, ſhe was the ſufferer, 
not the perpetrator ; and bitter as her ſor- 
rows were, confeſſed the Marquis St. Ju- 
hers muſt be tenfold more wretched, 
whenever he lay like her, ſtretched on the 
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proving thought to cheer the inevitable 
hour of judgment and retribution !! 
She paſſed a very quiet night; a falu- 


tary ſleep removed the fever, and reſtored 
her much beyond expectation; and in the 


morning when her faculties were ſtrength · 
ened, and her ſenſes compoſed, that ſhe 
could recollect the events of the pre- 
ceding day, how did her boſom glow with 
gratitude to heaven, and to her earthly 
comforters, for ſuch uncommon. Hanover 
lence to a ſtranger. 

The ladies, on paying their ride 5 
furpriſed at the pleafing alteration ; they 
would not admit of thoſe acknowledge 


ments ſhe was eager to expreſs. Donna 


Violante ſeated her lips with her hand— 
Not a word on this ſubject, we are the 
obliged perſons ; the affectionate careſſes 


of your beautiful children overpay every 


little ſervice we have happily been pet- 


| mitted to offer you. Condeſcend; Ma- 


dame, added ſhe, * to make us further 
* to you, by allowing us to re- 
03 move 


bed of fickneſs, without one ſelf ap- 
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. move you and your faithful ſervants to 
my houſe; *tis a favour you owe us,“ 
continued ſhe, © for you have ſeized our 
hearts by ſurpriſe, and your Henry and 
Henrietta are already ſettled as part of my 
own family; therefore to reclaim them, 
you muſt become an inmate alſo.” 
No language could do juſtice to the 
feelings' of the poor invalid; it was ſo 
long ſince ſhe had heard the voice of af- 
ſection and ſincerity, that her heart, which 
had ever felt repugnant to the deluſive 
kindneſs and extravagant praiſes laviſhed 
on her in the caſtle, now opened with joy 
to welcome the voice. of truth, where the 
eyes confirmed the benevolent purpoſes of 
| Tears guſhed from her eyes, and preſ⸗ 
ſing to her heart the hand that had ſealed 


her mouth . of me as you 
pleaſe, ſaid ſne; you are the delegates 
of heaven to comfort the een of af 
fliction.“ 

Before evening a utter 005 nigh 


as calculated to prevent the 
ſick 
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fick from feeling the ſmalleft inconve- 
nience; and Madame Bruyere found /her« 
ſelf in a ſuperb houſe, and in a:-bed-cham- 
ber where the hand of delicate ſenſibility, 
had provided every accommodation that, 
her ſituation demanded, and every mark + 
of . reſpe& that birth and e 
claim to expect. 

Indeſcribably ſtruck with the feverat 
minute attentions that often eſcape a 
common mind, though joined to a bene- 
volent heart, but which denotes a ſuperior 
foul, and ſtrongly charaQteriſes delicate 
beneficence, Madame Bruyere - inſtantly 
drew her concluſions in favour of the la- 
dies; ſhe ſaw and felt that they were 
above praiſe, and abundantly gratified in 
the conſcious rectitude of their own hearts, : 
required not the poor acknowledgment af 
words: Tis the heart, the eyes, that 
muſt ſpeak for me, ſaid ſhe, any other 
language would be an inſult to their feels! 
ings.” Siods tha l e Þ ud: 1 

In the courſe. of a very few days Mas: 
* fo well | recovered: that 
c 4 ſe 


; — 9 


the kind efforts of thoſe friends ſne might 
bean what me 9 the cer- 
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ſhe could leave her apartment; but the 
melancholy and languor that was the 
conſequenee of heartfelt grief, no medi- 
cines could reach, no n attentions 
4 Hicherto not the leaſt cariolity bad 
been expreſſed, not a ſingle queſtion 
aſked relative to the cauſe of her viſiting: 
Liſbon ; they knew her huſband was in the 
Inquifition from the Count's letter, but 
they knew no more; and were careful to 
avoid every ſubject that could tend to diſ- 
treſs her, the great pouit being to reſtore 
her heath previous to any circumſtance 
taking place that might diſturb her mind. 


Madame however felt the neceſſity of 


being perfectly candid with her benefac- 
treſa, and determined, whatever it coſt 
Her, to conceal nothing from a friend; a 
ltnited confidence would be ungenerous, 
yet the latter part of her ſtory was not 
leſs humiliating khan afſtictive; but from 
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The ſucceeding day, 'aftet fortning this 
reſolution, ſhe told them that it becatns 
her character to be perfeftly ingenuous; 
and ſhe felt it a duty to relate her me- 
lancholy ſtory ; as the appearance of 3 
woman unkhown, without friends, taking 
ſuch a voyage, muſt excite curioſity; and 
perhaps tend to unfavourable conjectutes. 
After ſummoning all her fortitude to 
bear, and go through with the painful res 
lation, ſhe repeated every cĩreumſtance 
with which our readers are acquainted; 
not indeed at once; but at different pe- 
niods of the day, being obliged to break 
off in her narrative ſeveral times from fa- 
tigue, and the agitations cauſed by the 
ſorrowful retroſpecꝭ ion of her calamities. 
The ladies were deeply affected by her 
ſtory, and ſhocked at the ungrateful and 
premeditated. Wan Uo the een 
St. Juliers. 
They uſed: theie belt ms, to | 
conſole her“ Take courage; my dear 
Madame,” ſaid Donna Violante, © Provi- 
m 5 
NF c 5. and 
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and much injured huſband; and ſhould 
it be otherwiſe, I truſt you have too much 
piety to fink under the diſpenſations' of 

the Almighty, when a duty fo ſacred calls 
upon you for fortitude, as that which 
binds you to the moſt amiable children 1 
ever beheld.” 

Madame fighed heavily; Donna Vio- 
lante tenderly felt for her; and, as if 
firuck with a ſudden recollection, ex- 
claimed, Our friend, Donna Elvira de 
Suza, is expected hourly from the cqun- 
try, ſhe is related to the Grand Inquiſitor, 
ſhe may render us important ſervice ; and 
to give her the power of being uſeful, is 
to confer a favour of the moſt pleaſing 
nature. Yes, indeed,“ added Donna Ma- 

fla, with energy, © ſhe is the very beſt 
woman in the world.” 5s 

At this moment the Count de snes, 
. to Donna Violante, was an- 
nounced; he entered with an aſſured and 
haughty air, that could not prejudice an 
indifferent perſon in his favour, yet under 


that 8 AY dignity of man- 
ners, 
4 | 
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ners, was concealed 4 ſoul of ſenſibility 
and benevolence ; the natural pride and 
haughty reſerve, which characteriſes the 
Portugueſe nobility, was little more than 
a ſemblance in the Count. He had pride, 
it was true, but it was that becoming dig - 


without wounding the feelings of others, 
or trampling on the miſerable lower orders 


of the people, who are more. oppreſſed, 
wretched, and abject, in Por in 
any other nation. : 


The Count . 
when his ſteps were arreſted by ſeeing a 
ſtranger; Donna Violante immediately i in- 
troduced her new friend and her brother 


to each other, in terms equally kind and” 


more of reſpect than any emotions of an 
affectionate nature towards the brother of 
her benefaQreſs.; the Count was ſtruck 
with her beauty, and aſſected by her pen 
ſtwe air, and the melancholy that preſently 
took poſſeſſion of her countenance. 


. 


nity which ſupported his own conſequence, 


it 1 
c 6 Ates: 
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After tenderly. ſaluting his fiſter andi 
niece, the reſerve that had diſtanced him 
with Madame, preſently gave. way to the 
ſuſceptibility of a- generous heart, alive ta 
the ſorrow fo viſibly impreſſed on features: 
that charmed him. He addrefad her in: 
a voice and with a manner ſo foreign to 
the idea the had conceived of him, and ſo 
pearance, that the awe. he had infpired- 
| | infenfibly. ſyubfided,. and the brother of her: 
| friend appeared entitled to as much eſteem / 
| © The Count“ return Os” e 
| was unexpected by Donna Violante, who: 
had deferred ſending to him the Count de- 
Vals letter, leſt it ſhould have miſ- 
carried, as he was paying viſits among his 
| friends. Greatly delighted by ſeeing him, 
| the longed to communicate the ftory of 
=. Madame-Bruyere, and to deliver the let - 
11 ter; and when, after a ſhort time, that 
lady roſe to leave them, as ſhe thought 


| Politeneſs required, no attempt was made. 
Mas 


to dotain her. 9 


* 
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Madame Bruyere tetired to her apart- 
ment, there to ruminate on paſt ſorrows, 
and conſider on the ſteps ſhe muſt purſue 
in future. Every hour was an age of painful 
fuſpenſe, till the fate of her beloved huſ- 
band was in ſome way known to her; and 
though the had, as ſhe. balieved, ceaſed: 
to hope, yet that. laſt relief to the wretched; 
that flattering ſoother, which ſeldom for- 
fakes: even the moſt miſerable, whilſt the 
vital ſpark of life exiſts, would now and 
then whiſper to ber heart the poſſibility 
that he might ſurvive his cruel perſecu- 
tions; and if fo, that the exertions of her 
uncommon friends might procure his re- 
leaſe from that dreadful abode, the idea 
of which made her blood turn cold, and 
her heart tremble with horror. 

- Her preſent ſituation gave her little A 
pain than tlie chief ſource of her anxious 
ſolicitude ; herſelf, her children, two ſer- 
vants,* whom affection and gratitude: 
twined round her heart; five perſons thus 
ſupported by the benevolence of ſtrangers 
on _ they had no claims, appeared 

ſuch 
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ſuch an encroachment upon generoſty, and 

was ſo repugnant to the delicacy of her 
a that not all the attentive po- 
liteneſs of the ladies could reconcile her 
to the weight of nge that aſtened 
itſelf upon her mind. 

The apprehenſion af. any dee 
| diſtreſs was yet at a great diſtance, ſhe 
had found herſelf richer than ſhe had hoped 
for; her reſources would ſupport them all 
with economy, ſhe thought, near three 
years or more; and in that ſpace of time, 
ſnould heaven prolong her life, many op- 
portunities might ariſe to benefit her chil- 
dren by her own exertions, or nnn 
of friends. d 

The knowledge ſhe had ebtained by five 
RU LH of the ſelfiſhneſs and dupli- 
city of mankind, had taught her to fear 

the ſtability of friendſhip, and dread the 
idea of unreturnable obligations: yet the 
rectitude of her principles would not per- 
mit an ungenerous, ſceptical diſbelief to 
narrow lier heart, and ſhut it from the 
voice of kindneſs, by indulging indiſcri- 
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minate ſuſpicions of every friendly action 


that ſeemed calculated to reheve her. 
She adored the benevolence of Donna 


Viejata and her daughter, ſne did ho- 
mage to their virtues; but there was a re- 


ſpect due to herſelf not to intrude upon 


them; and the continuance for any length 


of time, of ſuch favours as ſhe now re- 
ceived,” would be painful in the extreme 
to her, and would, ſhe concluded, tend 

to leſſen her intereſt with them, and ren- 


dr her 66 deſerving of der Enes, 


friendſttip. | 

After mature confideration ehen the 
reſolved' to folicit their permiſſion and in- 
tereſt to procure ſome decent habitation 
for her future reſidence. 


Whilſt thoſe ſentiments 0 the 


nina of Madame Bruyere, Donna Vio- 
lante had delivered her commiſſion from 
the Count de Vaſſy, and given her brother 
the outlines of her new friend's unfortu- 
nate ſtory. He was little leſs affected than 
his generous fiſter, and aſſured her he 
would, without delay, take all poſſible 
ri. methods 


tx OED FRIES r 


methods to learn if Monfieur Bruyere yet 
exiſted in the prifon of the Inquiſition. 
He execrated the infamous Marquis, 
whom he pronounced the moſt hardened 
and atrocious of villains, that could delt- 
berately deceive and injure the moſt in- 
tereſting woman he had ever beheld—— 
© That man,“ ſaid he, © muft be ſyſte- 
matically a villain, a baſe, ungrateful 
wretch, fitted for deeds of perjury and 
horror; not one ſpark of virtue could in- 
habit a mind forgetful. of benefits, and 
inſenſible to the delight of ſpeaking com- 
fort to the boſom of an afflicted friend, of. 
proving his gratitude and friendſhip in the 
hour of adverſity.” 

The ladies perfe&ly coincided with him 
in his opinion of the deteſtahle Marquis 
St. Juliers, and honed by his exertions, 
and the intereſt of Donna Elvira, they 
fhould ſoon, if not give comfort, at leaſt 
put an end to the agonizing torture of ſuſ- 
penſe that now racked the e their 
3 gueſt. | 

The | children, who had been in the 
2: 81935; GE 
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firuck the Count with ſarprife and admi- = 
ation; their beauty and elegance of de- | 


portment he had never ſeen equalled — 7 
Ah! cried he, what lovely young \ 8 
creatures ! How truly unfortunate their | 
father, to be ſeparated from ſuch a wife, 79 
and ſuch children He embraced them 
with a mixture of tenderneſs and regret. 
Paſſionately fond of children, and with 


i heart fedlingly alive to every endelring | | 
tie of domeſtic happineſs, the Count du '1 


Sylves was unhappily precluded from in- i 
dulging the natural ſenſibility of his ſoul, i 
by an ungenial marriage with a woman, 
whoſe temper, taſte, and ſentiments never ö 
| 
' 


aſſimilated with his; and whoſe haughty, 
frigid, and inflexible diſpoſition, had never 
been ſoftened by maternal tenderneſs. 

The- Counteſs was of a diſtinguiſhed 
love on her fide, and the commands of 
Parents he had ever venerated, ar to a 
kad-induced the Count o accode to dhe | j 
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but, alas! he was one among the many 
who find the inſufficiency of riches to pro- 


duce happineſs, and, before fix months 


had clapſed, he bitterly. regretted his too 
eaſy compliance with the perſuaſions of 
others, and found all domeſtic emjoyments 
were for ever baniſhed from his habitation. 

Both paſſionately wiſhed for children, 
and fighed for their diſappointment ; but 
the Count was too ſenſible and -generous 


to-ayow his regret openly, or relax in the 


attention and refpe& due to his lady.— 
With a lefs portion of good ſenſe, a more 


irritable temper, and no command over 


her paſſions, the Counteſs was for ever 1a- 


menting her diſappointment, and indeli- 


cately reproaching her hyand for his in- 
difference, to which cauſe the attributed 


| mug Ir 


A diſpoſition habitually bad, e 
every day more foured, more intolerahle; 
jealous, envious, and revengeful, her ac- 
quaintance and domeſtics felt the ill ef- 
Waun _. 
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length drove the former from all defire to 
aſſociate with her, and the latter from 
feeling either reſpect, or a wiſh to oblige. 
The Count, who was ten years younger 
than his fiſter, Donna Violante, that lady 
being -at this period near four and forty, 
had ſacrificed twelve years of his life to 
the dominion of this baughty wife. Too 

proud to complain, too generous to treat 
her with the ſeverity ſhe deſerved, reſpect 
for his own dignity induced him to ſup- 
port her's; and he buried his regrets, vex - 
Obliged to ſeek for other amuſements 
than his domeſtic circle afforded him, he 
grew, devoted to the pleafures of a coun- 
try life; and though he, had no heirs to 
enjoy his eſtates, he had relations be 
loved, and to improve his fortune for 
them, was the only enjoyment be ved 
from riches. 

The Counteſs and Donna Violante meds 
met, only exchanging viſits of ceremony 
now and then ; for the former looked with 
A malignant eye on her ſiſter s children, 
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and envied her a blefling, which Heaven 
had denied to herſelf. / 

Donna Violante,, who knew perfectly 
the ſtate of her brother's mind, ſaw with 
concern the melancholy that pervaded his 
features on contemplating the charms of 
Madame Bruyere's engaging children. 
Lou fee; my dear brother,” faid ſhe, 


that the grant of our wiſhes is not 
always productive of their expected hap- 


pineſs; are not the misfortunes of Mon- 
keur Bruyere- aggravated tenfold by his 
affection and apprehenſions for theſe ſweet 
creatures? Does not the amiable Madame, 
fuffer unceaſing anxiety for their future 
deftiny ? And could their cruel ſeparation. 
be attended with ſuch miſery to both, 


were they not united by the tendereſt 


affection, which reflects on each a double 
portion of —— agen of the 
other? . 
Vo would perſuade me then,” <0 | 
ſwered he, with a languid ſmile, © that 
indifference towards the object we are 
_ to, and being a ſtranger to the 
endearing, 
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23 ties. reciprocal between parents 
and children; that living unconnected 
with, and unknowing of, the ſweet duties 
procuring tranquillity and happineſs? Ah! 
ſiſter, the feelings of your heartz the de: 
light that ſprings to your eyes, when 
turned on your children, but poorly il 
luſtrate the ſyſtem jw would recom- 
mend.” | 

There is no ſituation in cha work, 
my dear brother,” returned ſhe, that 
has not its concomitant pleaſure and 
pain: parental tenderneſs is ever accom- 
panied with anxicty and care, the ſweets 
and bitters are judiciouſſy mixed in 2 
mind of ſenſibility, and the dearer the 
object of our affections is to our heart, 
the greater is our ſolicitude for its welfare 
and happineſs ; beſides,, permit me to aſk 
you, could you with; far a daughter that 
ſnould inherit the diſpaũtion but 1 
aſk your pardon, this is a delicate ſubject, 
and if you pleaſe ſhall reſt here.” [ 

With all my heart,” —_ hey 
c 7 'tis 
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6% atis a fabje&t on which I cannot truſt 

1 myſelf, and therefore wiſh tb avoid. May 

| I not hope to ſee Madame Bruyere 
again?” Certainly, go my ſweet Hen - 
rietta, ſaid ſhe, & and entreat your dear 
mamma to favour us with her company.” 
'The child readily flew to her mother, and 
ſoon returned with her. The Count 
paſſed' the day with them, and Madame 
Bruyere was charmed with the en of 
* manners. 

The next morning when the 10 were 
aſſembled together, Madame Bruyere took 
courage to entreat from Donna Violante's 

friendſhip, the further kindneſs of recom- 
mending to her a ſmall decent habita- 
tion for herſelf and family. How!“ 
cried that amiable woman ſurpriſed, © have 
we unhappily failed in our endeavours to 
merit your eſteem, has any circumſtance 
to us unknown given you diſpleaſure, and 
rendered this houſe diſagreeable to you? 
O, no,” returned Madame, kiſſing 
ber hand, © far, very far, from ſuch cauſes, 
proceeds my wiſh to be leſs e 
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to you, and more at liberty to indulge 
thoſe feelings that overcharge my heart 
ſometimes almoſt to burſting: my reſpect, 
love, and gratitude, you are in full poſſeſ- 
ſion of; but eaſe and happineſs I cannot 
enjoy, and to wound the boſom of my 
benefactreſs by a continual repetition of 
ſorrows, and extract pity from your looks, | 
for the melancholy that pervades mine; 
would: be a poor return for your goodneſs, 
and the reflection muſt add to the pain 
ums . bee ter 
remove. 

% You diſtreſs me ercatly,”. W 
Donna Violante, I know not how to 
anſwer you, be aſſured; my amiable friend, 
that my heart tenderly ſympathiſes with 
yours; my daughter loves you: as a ſiſter, 
I feel for you the affection of a mother. 
I flatter myſelf when you know us better, 
you will believe, that if we have the power 
to ſoften the misfortunes that oppreſs you; 
to ſoothe one hour of forrow, or by the 
moſt friendly exertions, can be ſo fortunate 
as to blunt the arrows of affliction levelled 
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againſt. your peace; to you we ſhall be 
ments of bur lives, in being permitted to 
ſerve you, and mitigate the * of 
your deſtiny.” 6a 
| Ken sent Gus them, ſpoke 
more forcibly than words, the. emotions 
of Madame Bruyere for ki ſo nobly 
ſhewa to. a ſtranger; yet the weight of 
obligations preſſed more ſtrongly: on her 
heart than ever. I feel myſetf a bank 
rupt, “ ſaid ſhe, as foon as ſhe could ſpeak, 
« deficient in every power of acknowledg- 
ment; yet I confeſs that I ſhall be till 
more indebted to you, if I may hope you 
pas Do 
meds eu bans re- 
turned Donna Violante, you will not 
condeſcend to accept of our endeavours 
to make this houſe a pleaſant aſylum for 
you,” O, judge not fo erroneouſly,” 
cried Madame, obligations from hearts 
like yours carry no degradation with them, 
3 tis you that lift me into 
Pizza - 4 conſequence 
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conſequence with myſelfs, and could: you: 


read what paſſes in my boſom, you would 15 


know that my Wan ene 
without bounds. 
But, e b maſt know, 
that it becomes, a generous mind not to 
take all, that a liberal hand may offer, and 
that when the benefits we receive, are 
ſuperior to what we feel ourſelves entitled 
boy, Wy. ſhrink, oder, 4 r e of 
muſt inflidk pain. *. is ell . 
Say no moe, my too ſcrupuloys 


friend,” ſaid. Denn Vichnte, * Iwill 
compound with ygur delicacy: grant me 


one month's indulgence of your! company. 


to change your ſituation, and /baniſh that 


devouring, ſorrow, which miſer like you 
covet to enjoy alone. 1 will engeayour. to 
oblige you in your awa way and be con- 


tent to geceive umu e an pc 


viſitant, , if you will not be, an inmate, 


and 2 partaker of dur hearts and fortunes!) 


Madame Bruyere felt that exceſs f 
or. 185 9 5 grateful 


Arte: OW . 


74 AN ob blu 


grateful ſenkbility no language can deſ⸗ 


of a 
woman!“ .cried ſhe, © do with me what 
vou pleaſe, my Heart is in your hands.” | ; 

The ladies were extremely touched by 
' Her affeckionate gratitude, and gave due 
credit to the dignity of her mind, that 


would tather be ſubhected to certain in- 
intruder 
But they 


conveniencies, than be a ſuppoſed 
on the generoſity of ſtrangers. 
ſaw.that every effort of theirs to leſſen her 
ſorrows muſt prove fruitleſs, until the fo 


much deſired intelligence reſpecting her 


huſband could be obtained, and that was 


now the Thief object of their attention. | 


The Count de Sylves, who had come to 
Liſbon ſolely to viſit his ſiſter and her 


family, and with an intention of paſſing | 


only two or three days with them; ſtimu- 


lated "now by an eager deſire to ſerve 


Madame Bruyere, declared he ſhould not 
return to the country itil he bad procured 


; ſome I 0 0 neareſt to 
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cribe; ſhe roſe, and threw herſelf into the 
ans of Dotina Violante, „ Angel 


rr ere 


3 
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The Third day after his arrival, when 
the family party were: lingering at the 
dinner table; Donna Elvira de Suza was 


announced, and directly followed the 
ſervant ! The ladies flew to embrace her, 
and Donna Violante led her to Madame 
Bruyere, whom ſhe introduced to her 
friend with the moſt flattering enco- 
miums; to Madame ſhe ſaid, We 
have heard us ſpeak” of Donna Elvira, 
have only” therefore to preſent be 0 
friend of my heart, and deſerving of your 
. 6 TIT, 4 
Wg we aug "irs prying his con 
yer: ; Madarae Bruyere took a ſutvey 
acquiintance; Donna Elvira 
3 the Portugueſe ladies, 
rather below the middle  ftature, thin, 
and pale ; but the was elegantly formed, 


. with u pair of ſparkling black eyes, a great 


Sago onthe mens: and a harmony 
in her voice that went ditectly to the 
Heart, and beſpoke an mtr there in 
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| widow. above ten years 3 8 native of Goa 
FPoſſeſſed of lage fortune, ſhe - ha 
married Don Pedro de. Suza, W wa 
dhe Viceroy of that city. They _— 
imac Ger years rhe king 
children, but at length, . 
.of themſelves and their friends, Donn: 
Ehjira was brought to bed of a daughter. 
Ibis joyful eyent was quickly followe! 


| by the indiſpoſition af Don Pedro, who 


rom a flight cold he caught, on a viſit to 


the country houſe of a friend, and which 


he neglected till it wore a ſerious, com. 
plexion, had an inflammation ſettle on 


<his dungs, chat . all the kl, of the 
phyſicians, at Goa. He ; WAS, adviſed te 


return to Portugal, the voyage, and his 
native air, were thought eſſential to the 
'preſeryation. of his " life, ,.and, the on! 
chances eee the; complaint from, bi 


lung, of 2 1 TE 31H no 3 E77 el 3113030 
| He ſubmitted, rather than accorded, to 


"their judgment, and the entreaties of his 
affestionate wife; the voyage Was under⸗ 
taken, 


+. 
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Aken, wa he expired the very day previ- 
ous to its termination. * > 
Donna Elvira, 4 ſtranger © "6 Titbon, | 
ſinking under the heartfelt ſorrow that her I” 
calamities oscäftöned, Was iticapable . | 
acting for herſelf; but her arrival, and the 1 
melancholy event of Don Pedro's death. | = 
was quickly made known; an uncle of 
her huſband prepared to receive her with 
the tendereſt reſpect; the principal fan- 
lies vied with each other to conſole and 
entertain her.. 
The afflicted lady had a heart of ful. 
ceptibility and gratitude, ſhe was ſenſible 
of the value of the - attentions ſhe re- be: |. 
ceived; düty to her child, joined to that 70 
regard ſhe felt due to the voluntary kind- i 
neſs of ſtrangers ; enabled her to ſtruggle” 1 
with her ſorrows, and affume a degree of 1 
conipofitre and reſignation, wth time, | MH 
that meliorates the ſeveteſt afflictions, Jt | 
length confirmed into habit and reality. 
Among all the ladies that viſited her, i 
her heart ſelected Donna Violante de 1 
Poiſſy as a ftiend; and when ſhe removed 
A D 3 from 
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tentions of her friend, and the amiable 
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from. the houſe of her uncle, to one of 
her own, and had formed. the , eſtabliſh- 
ment of her family, her affeQion for that 
lady was her chief inducement to remain 
in Liſbon, and give up, every. idea of re- 
turning to Goa. 7 

To the friendſhip of e Violante 


| the was i indebted. for her ſupport. under 


the ſevereſt ſtroke that fate could inflict, 


the death of ber adored child in the ſmall. 


pox, in little more than a. year after its 
beloved and regretted father. To enlarge 
on her ſufferings: is, unnecellary, tis ſufi- 
cient to ſay, that to the unremitting at- 


Donna Maria, ſhe owed the- preſervation 
of her life and reaſon; both of which 
were many weeks in hazard of being Joſt. 

From that time the two ladies had been 
inſeparably-united in the cloſeſt bands of 
friendſhip, and on the death of Monfieur 


de Poifly, Donna Elvira repaid ſome part 


of her obligations, by her conſtant atten- 
tion, and ſolicitude for the peace of her 


much loved friend. 
At 
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At this period of our hiſtory Donna 
Elvira had been in the country to aſſiſt at 
the nuptials of à diſtant relation to her 
late huſband, to every branch of whoſe 
family ſhe behaved with uncommon gene- 


roſity and reſpect, and whoſe uncle was 


the Grand Inquiſitor, mentioned by Donna 
Violante to Madame Bruyere.. } 
The moment ſhe returned to Liſbon 
the haſtened to her friends, and Was not a 
little ſurpriſed to bo introdueed to a 
ſranger, with whoſe charms and intereſt- 
ing oountenance ihe- was much firuck; 
and whole air of melancholy, impoſſible to 


be diſguiſed,” quickly made its way to a | 
heart of ſenſibility like hers. |; * 


After ſome- little general conyerſation, 
Madame Bruyere politely withdrew, ſup- 
poſing the friends might wiſh to be alone. 
Donna Violante ayailed herſelf of the 
opportunity to relate her ſtory, and claim 
the intereſt of Elvira with ber uncle. 
That lady was extremely affected by the 
many and undeſerved misfortunes that had | 


befallen ſuch an amiable woman, and her 


D 4 . _ 


2 
ar ſtutred bulband; mne declared that ſhe 
felt a lively intereſt in their diſtreſſes, and 
the following day ſhould be appropriated 
to their ſervice with her uncle. 
On the return of Madame Bruyere with 
her lovely children, Donna Elvira could 
not repreſs her admiration of the latter, 
ſhe embraced them with a figh of recol- 
lection, yet with' a tenderneſs that ſpoke 
to the heart of their mother; the more 
the ſaw of this lady, the more ſhe admired 
ber; and Donna Elvira, impreſſed with 
reſpect and compaſſion towards her, a 
reciprocity of eſteem was foon eſtabliſhed 
between them, ſuch as the generous lady 
of the houſe wiſhed to inſpire. ts; 
The- next day Donna Elvira was ex 
pectod to dinner, but the ſent an apology, 
and promiſed to ſee-them in the evening; 
the Count de Sylves had been abſent from 
an early hour in the morning, he returned. 
not at the uſual time, and the ladies, who 
judged both parties were employed in the 
inveſtigation they had requeſted, * 
anxious and. * 


AN o rain 
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Madame Bruyere had paſſed a ſleepleſs: 
night, ſhe” dwelt on the hope Donna 
Violante: had expreſſed from the intereſt 
of her friend; and now that there appeared 
a poſſibility of aſcertaining the life or 
death of her huſband, - ſhe wis' agitated - 


bythe moſt painful inquietude. Thus 


mutually ſolicitous. for the event of the: 
enquiry, afraid to -indulge deluſive hopes, 
and dreading the reſult of it, they were 


incapable ' of being "cheerful, and only 
ſought.'to- conceal their, feelings from eich“ ; 


other. ir wierd mic 207 nod 77 
Never did a day pb more heavily thin” 


this, between three · amiable perſons; at 
length Dohna Elvira appeared; her friends 
examined her looks witk anxious curioſity, . 
they- could- leatn nothing from: their ex- 


preſſion; Madame, who could not pre- 
ſume to expect that ſhe ſhould ſo imme- 


diately attend to her affairs, yet conſidered | 
. her us the oracle that muſt be the vehicle · 
of intelligence, on which more than life 


depended; felt ſuch a variety of emotions: 


ſwell in. ber boſom; that unable to ſuppreſs 
e 5. them, 
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dean ſhe roſe, and no oppoſi tion being 
made by any of the company, ſhe retired, 
to give that relief to her oppteſſed heart, 
ſhe had with difficulty endeavoured to- 
conceal. _ 1 | 

The moment ſhe had withdrawn, Donna 


 . Elvira, not waiting to be queſtioned, ſaid 


haſtily, in a low voice, he lives, Mon- 
fieur Bruyere actually exiſts 1 in the Inquiſi- 
tion.“ 

3 Good God exchaimed Donna Vio- 
| lante, and what, my dear friend, have 


you done for him?” Every thing you 


can wiſh, every thing that can be done for 
the preſent ; I have related the heads of 
their ſtory to my uncle, and have inte- 
reſted him ſo far, that he has promiſed to 
ſee and talk with the unfortunate Hy 
this night. 

« You will tremble when 1 tell you 
that he has already undergone two ex- 


aminations, and had not a ſeyere illneſs 
taken hold of him for ſome weeks, by the 
interpoſition of Providence, a third, which 
might have been terminated by the ſevereſt 

+ och <1 tortures, 
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tortures, would in all probability have 
ended his ſufferings and life together. . 


« He is, contrary to every expectation, 
getting the better of his diforder, and next 


week is the time fixed for the laſt dreadful 
examination. Think then how oppor- 


tune, or rather let me ſay, how graciouſly-: 
heaven has interpoſed, at this critical 
period, ta bring Madame Bruyere to this 


city, and to your protection, for the pre- 


ſervation, .as I hope, of her. unfortunate _. 


huſband.” 


« Heaven and its holy ſaints: be 5 


praiſed,” cried Donna Violante but 
not a word of this muſt tranſpire to that 
dear lady the event of your generous 
exertions is yet unknown ; the ſuſpenſe of 
uncertain: hopes ſhe is ill calculated to 
ſupport, and ſhould they proye deluſive, 


the ſhock might deſtroy her“ Tou 
are certainly right to let the matter reſt 
unknown to Madame Bruyere, another 
day perhaps may end all our doubts, and 
I hope eroum our endeavours with fucy - 


cel. 0 
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Aut as we are alone,” added Donna 
Elvira, * with that confidence of unte. 
_ ſerved friendſhip that ſubſiſts between us, 
permit me to ſay, that I wiſh your bro- 
ther, the - Count; was in the country, I 
feel alarmed for his peace; of all the wo- 
men P have ever beheld, Madame Bruyere 
appears to me the moſt likely object te 
captivate a heart that has hitherto been 
invulnerable to the charms of beauty: 
His peculiar ſituation, tied to a wo- 
man he muſt deſpiſe, whoſe narrow ideas, 
unjuft ſuſpicions, and vile; capricious tem- 
per, renders his home hateful, and his 
ſenſes but too ready ts ſee and acknow- 
ledge the unqueſtronable ſuperionity- of 
ſuch a woman as he now-viſits. The ſitu- 
ation he is placed in, I muſt repeat, I 
think dangerous in the extreme.“ 
Alas!“ cried Donna Violante, „the 
ſufferings of that dear brother give me 
many painful hours; Heaven forbid that a 
hopeleſs paſſion ſhould add to his unhap- 
pineſs! but I think you are needleſsly 
alarmed ; he 1s too old to give the reins to 
Ih | fancy, 


— 
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fancy, and too honourable to indulge an 
improper inclination: he admires, he com- 
paſſionates Madame Bruyere, but I believe 
a habit of indifference for the ſex, and his 
taſte for rural occupations, are likely to 
preſerve e e e ve 
h cart. 22 5 f 


- © T wiſh it may be . bund dine 


friend; my ſincere eſteem for. him» 
makes me greatly intereſted in every event 
that concerns his peace-; and unhappily 


the little pleaſure he can derive from do- 
meſtic - enjoyments, obliges him to ſeek = 


| elſewhere  for-comfort ; tis therefore that 
I fear: for the ſuſceptibility» of his heart, 

when ſeeing and converſing with a woman 
ſo lovely : his greateſt ſecurity, I think, is 
the ſituation both are placed in, which 
precludes hope, and demands from honour 
the ſuppreſſion of every tender ſentiment.” 

The Count at this moment entered the 
room, with every mark of Wr ee and 
emation: ©: My: dear ” ſaid he, 1 
muſt quit you abruptly ;. "the Marquis. de 
Barcellos (brother to his lady) detained 


IP" me, 


e 


PF” 
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me, greatly againſt my inclinations, to dine 
with him; I had been ſoliciting his intereft 
for the unfortunate Monſieur de Bruyere. 
About an hour fince, a meſſenger ar- 

= rived poſt from. my houſe, with an account 
1 that his lady had fallen over a flight of 
ſteps leading to the garden, and was dan- 
gerouſly hurt. I have procured two ſur- 

geons, whom I have ſent. before me with 
all ſpeed, and ' muſt immediately follow 
| them. Heaven bleſs you all; - commend ' 
| me in the moſt reſpectful manner to your 
charming gueſt, I flattered myſelf to have. 
had the honour of being uſeful to her, 
but the claims of duty and humanity muſt : 
ſuperſede all others at ran 

more adieu ? 

1 He flaw out of the houſs without wait-- 

i ing for an anſwer, and had ſpoken with 
ſüuch rapidity, . that neither of the ladies 
| had an opportunity to interrupt him. 
| | This is a ſad and very unlucky 
1 | | event, ſaid Donna Violante; my poor 
i brother is ſo ſeldom. permitted to eſeape 
Fa | A Saas 
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that ſhe concedes to let him viſit his 
friends, that I hoped we ſhould have been 
able to retain him for fome time: alas 

he. is a melancholy inſtance of the infeli- 
city that reſults from a marriage of indif- 
ference, with a woman whoſe horrid tem 
per turns every bleſſing into a curſe, and 
who, diſappointed in one favourite wiſh, 
renders herſelf and every one connected 
with her truly miſerable.— 

«I confeſs,” replied Donna Ewvira, that 
* ] have often thought the too great in- 
dulgence ſhe has met with has encreaſed 
both her inſolence and ill. temper : the 
Count has more the manners of a French 
than a Portugueſe huſband.” | 

* He has too much pride and genero- 
ity,” ſaid Donna Maria, to treat any 
woman ill, particularly when that woman 
i in his power; and, however undeſerving 
the Counteſs is of his conſideration, the 
more merit is attached to his forbearance: 
indeed, my uncle has too much true dig-. 
nity of mind, to relax in his own duties 
becauſe bis wife fails. in her's, and the 


more 
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more contemꝑpt he inſpires, thi more, we 
muſt eſteem kimPDTDP RT ML, 


. True, my love, TAR Donna: 


Elvira, * you diſtinguiſh very properly; 
there is but little merit in beliaving well 
to thoſe who are entitled to our regards, 


us in returning good for evil; in ſupprefſ-: 


ing the- natural reſentment that! we feel at 


being injured, or unjuſthy ſuſpe&ted;” and 
conſcious of our own integrity; kipporting 
our juſt conſtquence- without retaliating 
upon thoſe *who' have.-provoked il · treat · 
ment: tis ſuch conduct tllat enkities us 
to eſteem; both from durſelves 11 the 
world! £ iO i ct al Diet wart . 

« I am afraid; tent ION!) Bora 
Violante, „that -you- will eſs fle Among 
the-lefs meritorious ofder- of blings, when 
Tacknowledge, that 1 ſhould fee“ neither 


t nor ſorrow! if my Brother was eman- 
dpated from the ne volle that has 
oppfeſſed him ſo many years. I. do not 
rejoice A the accident ſhe has met with, 
F wiſh Her a Jels* painful death; I aſſure 
you. 100 not want charity; but--a women 

„ of 
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of 8 diſpoſition lives a torment to ber- 
felf, and deſtroys the happineſs of others.” 
Not to dwell longer on this ſubject, 5 
faid Donna Elvira, I wiſh to paſs an 
hour or two with Madame Bruyere.” 1 
will with pleaſure convey your wiſhes to 
her,” faid Donna Maria, for I regret 
every moment of her abſence,” the is ſo. 
truly amiable.” 
Whilt the departed to execute her 
commiſſion, Donna Violante repeated the 
converſation that had taken place between 
them. I enter into the delicacy of her 
ſentiments,” ſaid ſhe, © ſhe cannot ſup- 
port what ſhe calls obligations, and I ad- 
mire her the more for the nobleneſs of her 
ſpirit ; ; but now that her huſband lives, 
and J hope will obtain his liberty, I have 
no doubt but ſhe will inſiſt upon leaving 
me, though I certainly hall detain them 
as long as I can.“ 
| © Before any plan is determined on,” 
anſwered her friend, we muſt fee what 
Late of health the poor gentleman is in, 
| for. 
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for J apprehend he is barely recovering 
from a long and dangerous-illneſs,” 
The entrance of Madame. Btuyere-Ropt 
any further converſation on that head; 
but Donna Elvira felt. ſueh:a. tender ſym- 
pathy for her misfortunes, . and was ſo: 
charmed with. the clegance and good ſenſe 
ſhe diſplayed in eonverſing on ſeveral ſub- 
jets, that ſhe: conceived a warm friendſhip 
for her, which was demonſtrated by the 
moſt generous actions. 
It was late before they parted, mutually 
pleaſed” with each other, and feeling a re- 
ciprocity of regard. Madame Bruvyere, 
with reverence, expreſſed her gratitude to 
Heaven; that by the fortunate meeting 
with the Count de Vaſſy on Mount Jura, 
ſhe had heen thrown into the acquaintance 
and protection of three ſuch women, as 
could ſcarcely be equalled any where. 
Thus Providence, gracious and benign, 
often by a chain of events we can neither 
foreſee nor controul, produces good out of 
evil, and leads us imperceptibly from mi- 
ſery 
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ſery and wretchedneſs to hope and com- 
fort! a leſſon to the ſuffering and impa- 
tient ſpirit never to deſpair.. - 

Donna Violante mentioned to her gueſt 
the abrupt departure of. her brother, and 
te little comfort he: enjoyed in his do- 
ſemeſtic circle; ſhe enumerated all his eſti- 
* mable qualities, and concluded, with 3 
ip ſigh of regret, that ſuch virtues as he poſ+ 
le ſeſſed, which in an active life might hav 
diffuſed bleſſings on hundreds, and ren - 
dered him an ornament to ſociety, were, 
by the capricious, jealous, and narraws+ 
, minded temper of his lady, compelled ta 
0 lay dormant, that he might compound for 
4 a temporary peace, rather than live in a 
5 
- 

J 


«+ Wins 


ſtate of continual warfare with an ian 
and diſcontented woman. q 

Madame Bruyere, though ſhe had known 
but little of the Count, and her firſt pre- 
poſſeſſions were not in his favour, had ſeen 
ö enough in their ſhort acquaintance to ob · 
, ſerve a fund of good ſenſe, and great ſen · 
bility, added to a dignified poliſh of 
Manners, which proved he had gleaned- 
: iron. 


„ l orb ry” 


from other countries that elegance and 
Knowledge, which was in thoſe days by no 
means the charikteritie of the Portugueſe 
— K ip 
She lamented, tote: the Iüntertu 


nate union that embittered his life, and 


regretted the accident which had deprived 
them of his ſociety, though ſhe honoured: 
him for his „ey to a woman ſo little 
deſerving of it. n 

The following day, Donna Violante pre- 
pared Madame Bruyere to expect that her 
friend would be engaged in making the 
deſired enquires of her uncle the Grand 
| Inquifitor ; and obſerving her ſtrong emo- 
tions, ſhe added Tig now, my dear 
Madame, that you muſt” ſummon all that 
fortitude which has hitherto ſupported you 
under ſo many trials, and, relying on the 
juſt defigns of Providence, whoſe immu- 
table decrees are abvays calculated for our 


real benefit, prepare yourſelf to bear the 


| reſult of thoſe enquiries with that due 


an _ _ reſolution dren + 


Jour 
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h, m God ** 3 Madame 
Bruyeres* my: huſhagd, has periſhed, he 
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no longer exiſts! 53 „Do not ſo raſhly | 


give . yourſelf up to deſpair,” returned 
. Violante; I have reaſon to hope 
he yet lives; compoſe yourſelf, and I will 


keep nothing from you; thaugh 1 did not 


intend to be ſo explicit at this time, but 
r eee too. far in alarming you, 
to obſerye the ee e ante 
my friend.D 

She chen Ee * 1 
bange by Donna Elvira; and bid her 
hope, chat if he could not be immediately 


er treatment, and no doubt, in a.ſhort 
__ pain ales from that n 
* . fat — * 
ing this recital, every nerve trembling, but 
incapable of uttering one word; over- 
powered by her emotions, and a quick 
1 of painful ideas, the laſt m_ 


5 531111; 


— 


liberated, at leaſt that he would meet with 
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us ſcarcely pronounced before ſhe - fell 
Tenſeleſs from her chair. 

"The ladies, greatly ſhocked, flew for 
proper aſſiſtance and remedies, which were 
ſucceſsfully employed, and in a ſhort time 
the was reſtored to life. The ſervants hav- 
ing withdrawn, the ladies tenderly beſought 


her to recal her reaſon and fortitude, to 


hope every thing from time and the ex- 
ertions of her friends; that the certainty 
of Monfieur's exiſtence, under all his ſuf- 
feritigs, ought to inſpire her with confi- 
dence in Heaven, that, in its on good 
time, every event would be ordered for 
the beſt, and that future happineſs might 
_ amply compenſate for paſt misf 

Preſſing the hand of Donna Violante 
to her boſom, «© Ah! my generous" com- 
Forter,” cried Madame Bruyere, my 
. heart acknowledges your goodneſs, it bows 
in gratitude to Heaven for the preſervation 
of my huſband's life :—that much-wronged 
Hhiſdand,” added ſhe, . with à deep figh, 
« who is dearer to me than my exiſtence, 
but whoſe every look, if I am ever per- 
mitted 
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mitted to behold him, muſt cover me 
with confuſion, and fink me into ſhame 
and horrot——for what am I now ?—what 
have I been? Oh! my excellent, my 


your wife is no longer worthy af you, 
our pure heart will turn from her with 
ontempt.“ 

The agonies this reflection occaſioned, 
terrified both ladies; they exerted every 
Dower of perſuaſion to icalm her mind, 
deduced every. argument juſtice and reaſon 
ſuggeſted\to prove, not only that ſhe was 
blameleſs, but that, circumſtanced as. ſhe 


Let the blame fall as it ought, on 
he infamous Marquis,“ ſaid Violante, 
« Monfieur Bruyere muſt confider you 
pure as an angel.“ But,” cried ſhe, 
* do you believe his noble ſpirit will fit 
lown tamely under ſuch baſe, ſuch irre- 
parable injuries? O no, I know him 
better; he will purſue the villain to the 
uttermoſt verge of the earth, and will at 


T to his horrid devices.— 


I fee 


dear Bruyere ]“ exclaimed ſhe, paſſionately, 


was, her conduct had been meritorious. 
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(AZoes it all; I know, I feel that I.ſhall be I ce 
ö the cauſe of his deſtruction, the miſerable 


cc 
wretch whoſe weakneſs will ruin and deſ. u 
troy my huſband and children!” ? 

In vain did Violante combat every ter. ye 
ror that agitated her boſom, every ſelt ct 
accuſation that tormented her brain ; ſhe th 
ſhook her head in an emphatic filence, be 

that ſpoke the impoſſibility of receiving WY lit 
comfort. But why,“ ſaid Donna Ma- « 
ria,.* ſhould Monſieur Bruyere ever knoꝝ Ml m 
12 circumſtances, that thus afſlict you? MW ti, 
Why may he not ſuppoſe that you came Ml «7 
here hearing of his misfortune ? Suffer I we 
the crimes of the deteſtable Marquis to & 
remain unknown and unrevealed, and you in 
may, if Heaven reſtores him to liberty I or 
and bealth, paſs the remainder of vou ut 


days i in peace and happineſs.” _ 

"I. How 7 cried Madame, her eye 
ſparkling with a generous diſdain—* How 
do you belieye I would deceive: my unſuſ- 
pecting huſband ; that I would return to 
his, arms as a virtuous, deſerving wife; I m. 
that 1 could ſtifle the ſelf-upbraidings of 


con- 


201 i 


conſeience, and receive the eſteem and 


confidence that my heart tells me I am 
unworthy of? 


« No! If Heaven permits me, inch 
you, to be the humble inſtrument of reſ- 
cuing him from the horrid priſon, where, 


though innocently, I was the cauſe of his 


being confined, to preſerve his invaluable 


life, I have but one plan to purſue—to " 
conceal the ſad events that have deſtroyed 


my peace, reſtore to my children the protec- 
tion of a father, retire 'from the world, 
and permit him to reproach me with 
weakneſs, enthuſiaſt, ſuperſtition, or any 
follies that may tend to leſſen my intereſt 
in his heart, without believing me criminal, 


or exciting him to vengeance on a villain | 


whoſe arts might deſtroy him. 

To ſee him once more, to place my 
darling children in the arms of a beloved 
father, 


covet, all the comfort my fad fate allows 
m e. 77 


Donna Violante rightly jodged this was 


VOL, III. not 
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and to retire for ever from the 
fight of mankind, is now all the good I 


asf 
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not a proper time to diſpute with her the 
propriety or expediency of the plan ſhe 
had propoſed ; ſhe therefore only ſought 
to calm her agitations, and bring her to 
that compoſed reſignation which might 
enable her to bear what further informa- 
tion they hourly expected from Donna 
Elvira. | | 
Madame Bruyere vainly endeavoured to 
tranquillize her ſpirits, and profit by the 
kind conſolations of her friends; her mind 
was in tumults: painful retroſpections, 
future proſpects, and preſent anxiety, tore 
her boſom with ſuch a number of conflict- 
ing paſſions, that when at length Donna 
Elvira appeared, ſhe gaſped for breath, 
roſe, re-ſeated herſelf, and found it im- 
poſſible to articulate a word. | 
Donna Elvira ſaw with concern and 
ſurpriſe her various emotions, and from 
thence concluded her friend had not ob- 
ſerved the ſecreſy ſhe had enjoined. All 
further concealment was now unneceſlary ; 
fhe took her ſeat by the poor agitated 
lady, and preſſing her hand — Tou 


have 


have nobly ſupported misfortunes,” fald 
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ſhe, tenderly, it remains to be proved 
if you can with equal magnanimity enjoy 
brighter proſpects.— My dear Madame, 
Providence counteracts the deſigns of the 
wicked; I congratulate | you with my 
whole ſoul.” —— What? — oh !—what ?” 


cried Madame Bruyere, choaked with the 


violence of her emotions. 191 of 


. «Monſieur Bruyere, that maſt cruelly 


ed, that deſerving. unfortunate, is, 
thank Heaven, at my houſe. The head 
of Madame fell on the boſom of this ge- 
nerous lady, as ſhe claſped her in her 
arms; ſome drops ſpeedily recovered her 
from a temporary ſuſpenſion of the ſenſes, 
ſhe. looked earneſtly: on her friends, raiſed 
her eyes in thankfulneſs to Heaven, at - 
tempted to ſpeak, but again her head 
dropped on the arms that ſupported her. 
Donna Elvira, to rouſe her from this 
ſtagnation of her faculties, reſumed her 


ſtory :“ Yes,” continued ſhe, © my 


dear lady, your worthy huſband is now at 
my houſe, brought there this morning; 
2 E 2 J have 
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ſhe, © that he has been dangerouſly ill; 


was greatly affected, and it took me ſome 
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I have done every thing for him you can 
with; he has taken refreſhments proper 
for his weak ſtate, and I left him enjoying 
a ſweet repoſe in a comfortable bec. 

« will not conceal from you,” added 


that, in his preſent weak ftate, I think 
you ought not to ſee him, nor ſhall I ven- 
ture to tell him you are in Liſbon. We 
muſt guard againſt the effects of ſurpriſes: 
much precaution was neceſſary to prepare 
him to ſupport the tranſport of being li- 
berated from his dreadful dungeon, and 
the fate he knew impended over him; he 


hours to compoſe his agitations, and bring 
him to the ſtate that now gives me aſſur- 


ance he will awake eaſy and tranquillized : 


A ary ſleep will prove the beſt ne 
tive.“ 
What did not adams Bruyere feel of 
gratitude to her amiable friends Every 
emotion of the ſoul was expreſſive in her 


looks and actions of the lively ſenſe ſhe 


entertained of obligations, ſuperior to 


every 
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every power of acknowledgment by words ; 


for the favour. being proportionate to the 
horrid torments from which. her huſband 


was reſcued, was, indeed, beyond all price, 


nor could any language have done jutze 
to her ſentiments. 

. The three friends congratulated her and 
thentſelves; Donna Maria embraced her 
with fervour—* My friend, my fiſter !” 
ſaid ſhe, © Heaven has heard my prayers, 
and you will yet be happy!” At the 
word. © happy Madame Bruyere ſhud- 
dered ; but recovering, and returning her 
embrace“ Believe, ſaid ſhe, that I 
know full well how to appreciate this 
goodneſs, though my powers are inade- 
quate to expreſs what I feel.” 

Donna Elvira aroſe, I muſt return to 
my patient; this day, my dear Madame, 
you muſt reſtrain your impatience, and 
commit him to my care, every thing de- 
pends upon reft and quiet.---I permit you 


to envy me,” added ſhe, ſmiling, © but 


* ⏑ {will be fairdful to 
1 my 
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my truſt, and every two or three hours 
you ſhall hear how we go on.. 43 

Madame Bruyere kiſſed and prefled her 
hands to her boſom---< I muſt envy you, 
but, alas! I am. unworthy to ſuperſede 
you. God ſupport me!” cried ſhe, 
lifting her eyes to heaven, © and reſtore to 
health the moft injured of mankind !”” ?! 

When Donna Elvira had quitted them, 
Donna Maria, who had obſerved with pain 
that during all the different conflicts of 

Madame Bruyere's mind not a ſingle tear 
had fallen from her eyes, and fearful that 
her agitations might have ſome fatal effect, 
ſtole out of the room to fetch her chil- 
dren, in the hope that maternal tenderneſs 
might produce that neceflary relief to an 
overcharged heart. 

The event anſwered her We 3 ** 
moment they appeared, Madani ſprung 
to meet them, and throwing: her. arms 

N round both, preſſing them alternately to 
her boſom, ſhe burſtꝭ into ſuch violent 
flood of tears, that the een 


** * greatly 
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greatly alarmed, and indeed the ladies, for 
it brought on ſtrong hyſterics, that laſted 
| above an hour before ſhe could be re- 
covered. 

But when reſtored to n the 
experienced the good effects of the plenti- 
ful effuſion; it left her weak, but free 
from the tremblings and oppreſſions that 
had almoſt ſtopt her reſpiration. The two 
lovely creatures hung over her in ſilent 
anguiſh ; ſhe could not ſupport the anxi- 
ous, inquiſitive eye of Henrietta, and the 
tender careſſes of her loved Henry My 
children,” ſaid ſhe, © be not ſurpriſed, 


nor uneaſy; you have cauſe to rejoice ; 


your beloved father, whoſe death we fo 


greatly lamented, __ dear e is an 
alive.” 

« My papa alive, whom we thought 
dead“ cried Henry; “ O, then he will 
protect us from our cruel father that 
wanted to ſhut us from our mamma within 


iron gratings.” 


Tis impoſſible to paint the anguiſh and 


conſuſion that overwhelmed the n 
| E 4 mother ; 
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mother; ſhe had not recollected the na- 
tural inference of the children, after hav- 
ing been taught to conſider the Marquis 
St. Juliers as their father, when they ſhould 
underſtand their firſt parent was ſtill liv- 
ing. Two papas!” ſaid Henrietta; 
ah! I am ſure I love my firſt dear papa 
beſt, and hope we never ſhall return to 
the other, who would have ſeparated us 
from you, my dear mamma.” *© No,” re- 
turned Henry, our papa Bruyere loves 
us all, and we ſhall now be happy; our 
dear mamma will have no more ſorrow 1 
hope.—-O, how poor Philip will rejoice !” 
Not one word eſcaped from Madame 
4 while the children were thus in- 
| nocently ſtriking daggers to her heart. 
Donna Maria ſaw her emotions, and taking 
each by the hand, Retire with me, my 
loves, you muſt not oppreſs your mam- 
ma.“ They flung their arms round her, 
embraced, and left her. 

When they had quitted the room, fhe 
looked ſtedfaſtly for a few minutes on 
Donna Violante—-—* Alas!“ cried ſhe, 

. « what 
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what has my indiſcretion done; how 


will it be poſſible now to have any con- 
cealments from my dear Bruyere, what 
muſt my children think of paſt circum- 
ſtances; and how humbled muſt I appear 
before thoſe who know my fituation---my + 
children, my fervants My God!“ ex- 
claimed ſhe, © into what a labyrinth I am 
plunged ; every plan I have adopted, every 
ſtep J have taken, ſince the fatal hour 


that firſt ſeparated us, by a cruel fatality, 


has involved me in freſh difficulties, have 
been productive of ſhame and ſorrow !”” 
Fou diftrefs yourſelf needleſsly. an- 
fwered Violante, do not anticipate evils; 
nothing is more eaſy than to account for 
the children's calling the Marquis father, 
or even to prevent them from repeating 
his name, when told that it afflifts you 
and for the ſervants, fo devoted to you, 
you can have nothing to fear from them : 
tet us leave the event to Providence, at 
preſent our attention muſt be directed to 
reſtore you both to health.” 
Madame ſighed deeply.— How pre- 
E 5 ſump- 
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ſumptyous are our wiſhes!” - ſaid - ſhe ; 
and: how often is our faulty impatience 
puniſhed by the grant of them] I have 
wearied Heaven with my prayers, almoſt 
without hope, that my loved my poor 
injured Bruyere might eſcape the diabolical: 
defigns of his baſe enemy, that I might 
find him alive; and now that his Divine 
Protector has delivered him from the 
deadly ' ſnares ſpread round him now I 
tremble with horror, I fink: with confuſion 
and ſhame, at the idea of meeting his 
mild, affe&ionate eye, that ever has been 
accuſtomed to ſee his Louiſa with delight. 
O, Madame, what a ſituation is mine 
but my children will have a ann and I 
ſhall die content.“. 

The friends of Madame Bruyere wig 
all their tender eloquence to ſpeak peace 
to her mind; and to convince her, that 
ber late union with that moſt infamous of 
men could in no ſhape attach criminality 
to her, whoſe motives, for conceding to a 
connection we Was not permitted to avoid, 

ol sb 11 were 
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were devived from the pureſt ſource, from 
maternal tenderneſs alone. 0 

She heard them with attention, and was 
penetrated with gratitude; but the innate 
feelings of virtue, delicacy, and honour, 
preſſed heavily on her mind, and counter- 
acted every argument deduced by friend- 
ſhip and reaſon. | 

They heard twice that evening from 
Donna Elvira ; ſhe gave a very good ac- 
count of her patient, and promiſed them 


an early viſit in the morning. Madame 


Bruyere returned thanks to Heaven, and 
retired early to her apartment, not to ſleep, 
for the occurrences of the day ſo occupied 


her mind, that ſhe never once cloſed her 
eyes; but ſhe employed the hours in col- 


lecting fortitude for the ſcenes. ſhe' muſt 
go through; and having formed her reſo- 
lution, ſhe grew, if not N at leaſt 
more reſigned. | 


She had ſcarcely got dreſſed” in 0 
morning, a taſk attended with ſome diffi- 


culty, from the feebleneſs that pervaded 


her limbs, and the languor that hung over 


E 6 her 
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ber ſpirits, which obliged Janette to deſiſt 
ſeveral times, and let her reſt; ſhe was 
therefore but. juſt ready to leave her apart- 


ment when Donna Elvira arrived, who, 
without waiting to be interrogated, con- 


gratulated Madame Bruyere on the 


amended health of her huſband. 


* Reſt and nouriſhment has done won- 
ders for him,” ſaid ſhe; © and I think 
that in the courſe of the day, I may, by 
degrees, prepare him for a happineſs he 


little expects. To obſerve the filence and 


reſerve his ſituation demands, I was obliged 


to reftrain him from ſpeaking; for this 


morning, after ſome very kind ſpeeches to 
me, he aſked to whom. he was indebted 


al} priſons. 

I anſwered, to a dear friend.* * Ah! 
ſaid he, © the Marquis St. Juliers; it can 
be no other; his active friendſhip diſco- 
vered my hopetes fate Do you know 


him, Madame? Can you tell me if my 


deareſt wife, my darling children, are well ? 


mented 


for his liberation from that moſt horrid of 
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mented my deſtiny, My friend too 
1 interrupted him,” continued Donna El- 
vira, for I could not endure that he ſhould 


be ſo deceived—* Tis not to the Marquis 
St. Juliers that you are indebted for your 
deliverance, but to a much dearer friend; 
one who knows him, indeed, but who was 
not influenced by him. You muſt aſk 
me no further queſtions, in time you will 
know every circumſtance; I can, how- 
ever, aſſure you, that when I ſaw this 


friend of your's laſt, I underſtood Madame 
Bruyere and your children were in perfect 


lafety.” 


nance was animated, he was going to ſpeak 
with eagerneſs—* Stop,” I cried, waving 


my hand, I will have no tranſports, no 
exclamations; keep yourſelf perfectly quiet, 
and look forward to the accompliſhment 


of all your wiſhes in due time.” He 
ſnatched my hand, and kiſſed it, calling 


me bleſſed angel.” And, as I thought 


I had gone quite as far as I ought on the 
B95”. firſt 


« His eyes. ſparkled, his whole counte- 


. — V _ 
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firſt openibg; 1 haſtened m_ to gratify 
-your impatience.” 


Madame Bruyere felt her heart glow 
with gratitude to this amiable woman ; 
ſhe expreſſed her thanks in the warmeſt 
language that ſuch a heart could dictate ; 
but her pale looks and languid ſpirits were 
but little correſpondent with her lively ex- 
preſſions, and gave very real concern to 
her friends. 

« I beſeech you, Madame,” ſaid ſhe to 


Elvira, to complete your generous work, 


to prepare my unfortunate huſband to ſee 
that woman ſo tenderly mentioned, that 
woman ſo innocently a criminal; and who, 
at this moment, would ſacrifice every hope 


of life with tranſport, could ſhe die in his 


arms * and deſerving of his affec- 
tion.” 
Donna Elvira was about to her, 
when a meſſenger arrived from the Count 
de Sylves to his ſiſter, with information 
that his lady had expired within three 


the 


WITH A NEW FACE. IZF 


the ſudden event, and unhappy termina- 
tion of her life, had greatly affected him; 
though he did not pretend to play the hy- 
pocrite, or diſplay a heartfelt ſorrow, 
which he could not be ſuppoſed to feel, 
for a woman who had embittered his life: 
but he lamented the fatal cataſtrophe, and 
earneſtly hoped ſhe was tranſlated to hap- 
pier regions. He concluded with requeſt- 
ing his reſpects to her gueſts, till decorum 
permitted him to make them perſonally. 


The ſiſter, niece, and friend, however 


humanity induced them to pity the un- 
timely fate of a woman, miſerable from 
the indulgence of a wayward diſpoſition, 
could not but feel pleaſure that a man ſo 
truly amiable was emancipated from a 
flavery that goodneſs and honour made 
him patiently ſubmit to, rather than exert 
thoſe rights and that authority common 


in Portugueſe huſbands, but which, from 


2 liberal and 5 Aer gn OT 1 
diſdained to uſe. 

After this ned r 208 40 
canvaſſed Over, Donna Elvira ſaid, that 
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having now Madame's ' permiffion, the 
would fee if it were poſſible to prepare 
| | Monſieur Bruyere to ſupport a tranſport 
| 2 | he had ſo little cauſe to hope for; and 
| that, as ſhe ſhould fimply mention his 
3 lady's arrival in Liſbon, ſhe left it to her 
to account for the circumſtance, in what- 
| ever manner judgment and mature reflec- 
| tion ſuggeſted, to do herſelf juſtice, and 
; ſpare him unneceſſary pain. 

iS The countenance of Madame Bruyere 
| ' underwent many changes, and her boſom 
heaved with various emotions; Heaven 
| only knows,” anſwered ſhe, © how I may 
conduct myſelf; at preſent, my reſolutions 
appear to me decided; but, alas! when 
| the trial comes, our beſt reſolves are fruit- 

| tefs, our ſteming fortitude eafily ſubdued.” 
| In a ſituation and under circumftances 
1 fo delicate, the ladies were fearful of ſay- 

[ ing more than had already been diſcuſſed 
|| on the ſubject; all they could do was, to 

| urge that the impartiaFeye of reaſon muſt 
pronounce her in every reſpe& blameleſs, 
and that * the utmoſt 
ſeverity 
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ſeyerity of an enemy, could not faſten 


guilt on her conduct. 
She was extremely ſenſible of their kind 


endeavours to lift her above the reproaches 


of her own heart; but though ſhe did not 


feel conſcious of criminality, ſhe accuſed 
herſelf of an unpardonable weakneſs in 


being the miſerable dupe of others, through 


credulity, and want of that perſevering 
firmneſs which, now ſhe thought, might 
have baffled all their ſchemes ; forgetting 
that to judge from an event ſhe could 
not foreſee or expect, was an unfair way 
of pronouncing judgment againſt herſelf. 

The day was far advanced before a meſ- 
ſenger arrived with a note from Donna El- 
vua; Madame Bruyere had trembled at 
every opening of the door, and felt ſuch a 
contrariety of emotions, impatience, fear, 
hope, and anxiety, that when the note 
was delivered, her agitations cauſed her to 
turn ſo ſick, that ſhe was incapable of 
breaking it open; ſhe gave it to Donna 
Violante, who preſently * her 
on the contents. 


« Haſten 


1 
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Haſten to us, my deareſt Madame 
Bruyere.—My reaſonable and amiable pa- 
tient received my agreeable information 
with inexpreſſible tranſport, but with a 


| fortitude becoming a noble mind tried in 


the ſchool of affliction. Exert your's to 
ſupport an interview ſo defirable ; do your- 
ſelf but half the juſtice you claim from 
the world, and your friends will rejoice in 
the happineſs now in your own power, 
and which you are ſo fully entitled to ex- 


pect.“ a 3 


Madame could not ſpeak for a moment, 
ſhe ſtruggled to ſuppreſs her agitations 
which impeded ſpeech, embraced Vio- 
lante and her daughter in emphatic filence, 


in an agony/they well underſtood. Donna 


Mana returning her embrace, Be com- 
poſed, my dear friend, you are going to 
meet the obje& deareſt to you 'on earth, 
who is indebted to your affection and 
courage for his preſent exiſtence, for being 
ſaved from indeſcribable tortures. Ho 
muſt your heart exult in the reflection! 


This conſiderate and conſoling idea had 


an 
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4 minieptiocin effect upon the agitated 
* lady; 5 ſhe:rarſed her head Heaven bleſs 
n ou!“ faid ſhe, © you have, indeed, con- 
a eyed a temporary delight to my boſom. 
n 0, let us haſten now; while I feel the 
o ny of comfort you have imparted, to ſuſ- 
ain me through this much dreaded, much 
n viſned-for interview. Alas! little did Þ 


to meet my ever- dear Bruyere! 

The ladies ſought to encourage her 1 
an appearance of high ſatisfaction in them- 
ſelves, during their way to Donna Elvira's, 


f joy, though ſhe was not a little agitated: 
br the event. Madame Bruyere, when 


breath; ſhe was prevailed upon to take 
val was announced. 


uct her, ſhe caught the hand of Donna 
olante—*' Go with me, leave me not, 
wport me; my dear friends, I am un- 


an - e qua 


think it poſſible any other ſenſation than 
pleaſure could accompany me mn | 


ho received them with an air expreffive. 


Ihe fat down, for a moment gaſped for | 
me cordial drops, and reſt while mapper 


When Donna Elvin returned to con- 


| the perſecuted, unfortunate Bruyere wa 


Joy, ſhe threw herſelf into them, and wa 


her, had not Donna Elvira come to his 


her frame to ſupport ; a long acquaintance 


116 
equal to the conflict in my boſom; I can 
not ſee him without * ſupporting pr: 


lence.” SJ 
They attended her to the apartment; 
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ſeated in an arm-chair, pale, and greath 
emaciated; the inftant ſhe appeared, he 
opened his arms with an exclamation «i 


in the ſame moment ſenſeleſs. Weak and 
terrified, he was incapable of ſupporting 


aid, and between her and Donna Mam 
ſhe was placed on the bed, while Violante 
ſought to compoſe the terror that ſeized 
on her huſband. 

«© Ah?” faid he, ity is 006 aaa 


— 
1 


with ſorrow has weakened her mind. 
Deareſt of women, how much have you 
ſuffered thus to reduce ſuch a form to this 
ſtate of imbecility! 

Whilſt he hung over her with the mol 
affecting tenderneſs, the ladies had recalled 
her to life ; ſhe looked up, and met bs 
eyez 
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eſs.—“ My love, my beſt Louiſa!” cried 
je; thou better angel, to whom I owe 
ny life, welcome, a thouſand welcomes to 
ieſe faithful arms; poſſeſſed of thee once 
no miſery can reach me, nor ſhall 
wy dau ne __ over pant un 


She rather ſuffered than returned his 
mbraces, but prefſed his hand to her 
boſom with tenderneſs bordering on agony. 
— Heaven be praiſed l“ ſaid ſhe, in a 
tremulous voice, '* that you are ſafe: 
My God! how you are altered, what ha- 
voc have your pitileſs enemies made!” 
Speak not of the paſt,” he replied; 
to enfold you, my Louiſa, again to my 


alſo well; indebted to this dear lady for 
liberty and life; let us think no more on 


goodneſs of Heaven; which has 2 


us to each other.“ 

Madame Bruyere turned, and throwing 
JG e N on her three friends, 
could 


res ſixed on her with unutterable fond- 


boſom ; to know my darling children are 


paſt ſufferings, but gratefully enjoy the 


| 
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could no longer ſuppreſs-the painful emo. 
tions of her full heart, but Wr into a 
chair, burſt into tears. 

That look of Madame "RE ſeemed 


to ume Alas! how ſoon will diſappoint- 
ment tread upon the heels of exultation; 


they felt the force of her appeal to theit 
pity, and, as if actuated by one idea, 
they roſe to leave the room Oh 
ſtay, leave us not, ſhe cried, with an 


engerneſs that aſtoniſhed hen huſband. 


« Pardon us,“ ſaid Elvira, „tis our 
duty to retire; a meeting ſo ſacred, may 
very well diſpenſe, with witneſſes; I hope 
you are both ſo well-recovered - from your 
firſt emotions, that our preſence is unne- 
ceſſary.— We ſhall be at _ ABOUT 


on the firſt notice.“ 


They left the room Ts * 
* of Madame Bruyere no longer flowed; 


ſhe ſeemed ſuddenly to ſtruggle with her 


feelings: Monſieur caught her to his bo- 


ſom—“ My Louiſa, my love, why are 
you fo diſordered, why ſo unwilling to be 
alone with me? Fear not, however great 
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my tranſport, n has given me a ſoul 
to ſupport the mighty joy of being again 
reſtored to your arms. | 

« My beloved wife!” continued he, 
warmly embracing her, ** recolle& your- 
„ ſelf, you have borne adverſity, do not let 
your ſpirits fink under a proſperous 
change“ O, how you are altered, how 
much miſery muſt have been your por- 
tion!“ ſaid ſhe, gazing on him with ear- 
neſt looks. 

True, my love, I have ſuffered $2" 
but dwell not on what no longer exiſts: 
my deareſt Louiſa has been a ſufferer too, 
her bloom is gone, theſe ſparkling eyes 
have loſt their animation, and for. me ſhe 
has endured that poignant diſtreſs which 
has clouded her beauty ; but ſoon, I hope, 
we ſhall both experience that peace which, 
when lodged in the boſom, reſtores health 
to the body. 

« I know that I owe my deliverance 
from worſe than death to your influence 
and exertions; but doubtleſs tis to the 
indefatigable kindneſs of our beſt friend, 

the 
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the Marquis, that a diſcovery was made 
of my ſituation. Seldom or never does 
the poor wretch who falls under the power 
of that horrid tribunal, eſcape with life, 
and rarely can any enquiries lead to a 
knowledge of his fate or exiſtence. I feel, 
therefore, how, beyond all power of ac- 
knowledgment, I am indebted to our dear 
Marquis in the firſt inſtance.” 
I be perturbations, the extreme agony 
that affected the whole frame of Madame, 
when her poor, deceived huſband men- 
tioned his deteſtable enemy with ſuch 
kindneſs, were beyond all deſcription. 
Incapable of diſguiſing her emotions, much 
leſs of permitting him to cheriſh ſuch de- 
lufive ideas, ſhe eagerly exclaimed, quite 
thrown off her guard—* Name not that 
monſter, that perfidious villain, who, un- 
der the maſk of friendſhip, has ruined 
every proſpect of peace and happineſs ! 
© & You look aſtoniſhed, incredulous; 
alas! my poor, deceived- Bruyere, you 
will one day learn a horrid myſtery, a tale 
to wring your noble heart with horror.” 
9 « 1 
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I conjure you, my dear Louiſa,” faid 

he, © to unfold this myſtery now; tell 
me if I am in my ſenſes, if I hear right, 
when you denounce the Marquis St. Ju- 
liers as a villam?” © As the worſt of 
villains !”” anſwered ſnle: Know, then, 
that 'tis to him—that falſe, ungrateful 
wretch—'tis to him you owe all your mi- 
ſeries, your unpriſonment, and every ſuc - 
ceeding evil that muſt embitter your future 
life.“ 

« Amazement !” cried: lie; © impoſſi- 
ble! ſurely 'tis impoſſible; my dear Lou- 
iſa, ſome vile wretch has impoſed” upon 
you.—The Marquis, he, in whom I con- 
fided, to whoſe care I entruſted the dearer 
parts of myſelf, who loved and relieved: 
me with grateful kindneſs——O, my Lou- 
iſa; ſay not that this man could be falſe 
and perfidious. By what means could you 
learn my dreadful fate - hom could you” 
have power or courage to venture here 
how acquire: ſuch friends as have ſo nobly- 
exerted. themſelves to ſave me? All that 
you: have ſaĩd, every circumſtance IL know, 
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appears inexplicable to me, and contra- 
dictory to each other.“ 

Whilſt he was thus interrogating her, 
Madame Bruyere had time to reflect on 
his weak ſtate, and the fatal conſequences 
that might attend a free diſcloſure of every 
circumſtance; ſhe therefore endeavoured 
to collect fortitude ſufficient to give him 
a. partial account, in anſwer to his queſ- 
tions. 

She told him, that it was from a lady, 
a. relation to the Marquis, to whom ſhe 
was indebted, not only for a diſcloſure of 
his ungrateful villainy, but for ſome fur- 
ther deep- laid ſchemes, not now neceſſary 
to mention; that it was by the contrivance 
of the Marquis he had been thrown into 
the priſon of the Inquiſition, in the hope 
of being for ever delivered from a man 
who had obliged him too much, and 
whom, therefore, from a turpitude of 
foul, incapable of generoſity and gratitude 


to return favours he could not but re- 


member, he wiſhed entirely to deſtroy. 


, She added, that corroborating circum- 
ſtances 
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ſtandes giving due weight to this informa» 
tion, and having long been diſſatisfied 


with the conduct of the Marquis to her- 


ſelf and children, ſhe had found it expe- 


dent to leave the caſtle ſuddenly; accom—- 


panied by Philip, and a faithful girl, ſhe 


retired to an aſylum in Mount Jura, where 
ſke had une xpectedly met with a ſolitary. 
being, to whom ſhe was ſolely indebted . 
for her introduction to the ladies who had 


been the inſtruments of Providence to 
fave her life, and preſerve his. I have,” 


concluded ſhe, * a long narrative to re- 


count, but neither will my ſpirits, nor 
can your health, admit of my going 
through it now.“ 

Monſieur Bruyere ſat immoveable i in his 
chair, even his eyes were fixed with inex- 
preſſible wildneſs on her face; and when 
ſhe ſtopped, he remained in the ſame po- 
lition, as if he expected further informa- 
tion, to aſcertain the truth of ſuch in- 
credible intelligence. 

Obſerving his ſituation, his poor lady 
found it neceflary to rouze him” from the 

F 2 inactivity 
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inactivity of his faculties: © My dear 
Bruyere, faid ſhe, © your upright heart 
finds it difficult to believe that a man you 
loved and truſted ſhould' prove' a villain; 
but the Marquis St. Juliers had a baſe 
mind, the conſtruction of which was not 
legible in his face; he wore only the ſem- 
blance of friendſhip; and when put to the 
proof, juſtified the obſervation, that when 


in want we try a hollow friend, we directly 


ſeaſon him a decided enemy.” 

& And this: hollow friend,“ ſaid Mon- 
fieur, with a deep ſigh, recovering himſelf, 
* was: St. Juliers.----Merciful* Heaven 
without temptation- to prove- a villain--- 
to ſmile, to embrace, but to deceive---to 
plan my deſtruction in the hour of diſtreſs; 
- wherefore was it neceſſary to receive me, 
but to betray; I could not force him to 
relieve me, I claimed no favours: on the 
{core of gratitude, demanded no aſſiſtance 
---Why- then this complicated” cruelty and 
baſeneſs? Oh, St. Juliers! henceforth I 
muſt believe that inendihip. is but a 


name! 
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Madame Bruyete gave no interruption 


to the emotions that burſt forth in theſe 


disjointed expreſſions; ſhe thouglit the ſor- 


row that vented it ſelf in words would be 


leſs injurious to bis heart, but When ſhe 
ſaw the big tear trembling in his eye, on 
caſting a mournful look at her, ſhe could 
no longer ſuppreſs her own feelings, but 
burſting into tears, ſhe Kiſſed his hand, 
paſſionately exclaiming - Moſt unfor- 
tunate, moſt injured of mankind, take 
courage to bear the calamities that deſtroy 
your peace here, and look forward to a 
better worid, where perſecuted virtue i 
rewarded, and where baſeneſs and ingra- 
titude are infallibly puniſhed! ? 
Unable to reſtrain the tide of grief that 
oppreſſed him, weakened as he was by 
ſickneſs and imptiſonment, he prefled her 
to dis heart, and wept aloud on her 
ſhoulder. It was ſome time that they in- 
dulged in mutual ſorrow ; at length, as if 
a ſudden recollection had ſeized him, he 
aked: for his darling children. You 
Hall - fee them ;to*morrow,” aid their un- 
| F 3 happy 
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happy mother; thank Heaven, they are 
eee ee 1 
ami able. org 01. | 
Donna Elvira thought | company nigh 
now relieve them, and therefore ſent to 
know if their friends. might. be admitted. 
Madame joyfully requeſted their company: 
ſhe had, by her communications, by ſee- 
ing the diſtreſs of her huſband's mind, 
and by endeavouring to repreſs the various 
ſenſations that diſtracted her own, breaſt, 
ſo greatly overcharged her heart, that ſhe 
longed: to eſcape for. a few moments to 
recover herſelf. - On their entrance ſhe 
withdrew, ſaying ſhe ſhould: ſpeedily. re- 
turn. | | 
be ladies plainly obſerved the ex- 
treme | agitation of Monſieur Bruyere; 
they ſought by every kind attention to 
amuſe him; and when his lady joined 
them, Donna Elvira, to change the cur- 
rent of their ideas, related her own ſhort 
hiſtory, concluding in theſe words: 
FThere is no fituation, no rank in life, 
we-well know, Err from ſorrow ; _ 
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if no ſelf-reproach attaches to ourſelves, 
if we ſuffer the calamities of life in com- 
mon with others, and. ſuch as human na- 
ture cannot eſcape from; if, with forti- 
tude, we ſtruggle againſt the unavoidable 
evils attendant on frail humanity, and rife 
ſuperior to the malice and wicked machi- 


nations of our enemies—'tis then we fulfil 


the duties we owe to Heaven, to ourſelves, 
and our friends. 

The road to happineſs never yet was 
ſmooth, thorns and briars will obſtruct our 
paſſage, but reſolution and perſeverance 
will in time overcome every obſtacle; and 


when we leaſt expect it, the proſpect 


brightens, our former labours are but 
ſlightly remembered, every difficulty finks 
before us, and preſent plcaſures are en- 
hanced by the trouble of attainment. 

« Forgive me moralizing, my amiable 
friends, concluded ſne, I with ta 
awaken. you from a painful retroſpection 
of misfortunes, to the comforts of your 
preſent ſituation. You have been ſufferers 
by the injuſtice, treachery, and ingratitude 
& Bt of 
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of deceitful men; neither guilt nor blame 
is attached to yourſelves ; with pure minds, 
-you may pity the depravity of others. ] 
_ truſt, henceforth, that forrow will be ba- 

niſhed from your boſoms, and that Provi- 
dence, by conducting you to this king- 
dom, _ enſured both * N and 
yours.” 

* Generous lady!“ cried Monfieur Bru- 
yere, © I feel the extent of my obligations 
to you, and theſe ladies alſo; but we are 
bankrupts in every thing but words, and 
thoſe feeble teſtimonies are frequently ſo 
miſapplied, ſo foreign to the heart, that 
1 will not inſult you by ſuch equivocal 
proofs, as are but too often mere empty 
founds—— Your: own feelings muſt ſpeak 
for me.” | 


| They do,” anſwered Elvira; “ and 1 


can tranſlate your's by your eyes. How- 
ever, to end at once this chapter of fa- 
vours and obligations, know that I am 
determined to ſeize the opportunity Hea- 
ven has benignly thrown in my way, of 

| making 


tau PaaYHK 8 


WITf A NEW FACE. ag 


malcing my future days happy by the 
pleafure of contributing to yours. 


From this hour I adopt your dear 
children as mine; without family or con- 
neftions myſelf, that have any claims upon 
me; (for my late dear huſband's uncle is 
far above any views to my fortune] - I 
muſt tell you that my property is im- 
menſe, ſufficient to YR 'your . 
1 ny ſtiends. [iy + 

% Of this we will) talk more N 
wid you will find I am neither {6 generous, 
nor diſintereſted as you may imagine; ſo 
not a word in anſwer,” She ſaw tears 
ſtealing down the! cheeRs of both, and 
was | going on in 4 more lively ſtrain, 
when: Donna Violante inteftupted her- 


have grace enough to confeſs your {elfiſh- 
neſs ꝙ in truth you are. a monopelizer, and 
have >lefs/iconfideration for your frientis 
than you 7ought.- » Would you believe, 

faid ſhe, turning to Madame Broyere, 
„that ſhe has: the cruelty. to demand 
mee as a ptoof of my regard, that I 
F 5 ' ſhall 


1% 1 an lad}? fad hel » that you 
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Mall veneunce the pleaſure of your charm. 
ing ſociety at my oun houſe, give up you 
and my darling play-fellows to her, and 
be content to viſit you here. Could ary 
but a. ſelfifhy arbitrary, monopoliſing 
woman, demand or. expect ſuch à ſacri- 
fice?- but I will not- relinquiſſi my claim 
as your / . friend, though I have not 
equal power to prove myſelf your h,. 
% Nor will I,“ ſaid: Donna Maria, 
haſtily, **-we* may fail in the extcution, 
but our hearts will yield to none, in true 
affecvion for you, and your dear lovely 
chikiren, whoſe „ : 15 87870 1 
AM dhveddipts: at deſcription at fa 
very ſhort of the grateful feelings that 
overflowed the hearts of Monfieur and 
Madame Bruyere; the latter was more 
particularly affected, from certain circum- 
ſtances that did not ſtrike the others, 
and which indeed _ earneſtly defired to 
conceal. - 15 Nen cn 
The e did not end hae, but 
to avoid «repetition of kind deſigns, and 
4 1 grateful 
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grateful effuſions, we ſhall only ſay, that 
the following day, at the requeſt of Donna 


Elvira, who admitted of no denial; Ma- 


dame, her children, and ſervants, were to 
take up their abode in her houſe: -' | - 

My friends, Donna Violante and her 
amiable daughter,“ ſaid ſhe, © ] conſider 
as dearer parts of myſelf, we ſee each 
other every day; and I will allow you to 
love them, becauſe you cannot help it; 
to deſerve a ſecond place in your hearts 


ſhall be my beſt. endeavour—and I hope 


we ſhall be united in the warmeſt. bands 
of friendſhip.” 


In the evening Madame Btuyere, re- 
turned with Donna. Violante, who 


concerned to obſerve an agitation in the 
whole frame of Madame, that beſpoke a 
mind but ill.at.eaſe ;: a pale countenance, 
a heavy eye, and all the marks of extreme 
dejection. She avoided being ſeen to 
notice it, and congratulated her moſt 


fervently on the events of the day, and 


the proſpect of her ' huſband's recovery; 
* in Donna Elvira,” ſaid ſhe, © you will 


r 6 find- 


— 
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find a friend and ſiſter; open, frank, 
and generous, not a ſyllable eſcapes from 
her lips, that is not diftated by the heart; 
the means more than ſhe ſays, when ſhe 
intends an act of kindneſs; ſhe will con- 
ſider herſelf the obliged perſon, in being 
favoured with your company, and in any 
ſhape to promote the happineſs of thoſe 
deſerving it, is to confer felicity _—_ 
herſelf,” “ 

„What an eulogium ee Lg 4%" wal 
Bruyere, © what a charming character, 
and how correſpondent with the minds 
of her amiable friends friends, added 
ſhe, kiſſing each of their hands, * to 
whom I am indebted for more than lite, 
every proſpect of Merch to my huſband 
and children.“ | 

Add, that of your own,“ hd 
Violante, © and I ſhall indeed feel grati- 
fication, and thank heaven for having 
made me . humble Inftromeat to peo- 
mote it.” 

Madame fighed eder « every ſenſa- 
tion of pleaſure,” ſaid ſhe, „that this 

9 2 heart 
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heart is capable of feeling, muſt derive its 
ſource from you.” She.» retired,” ſoon 
after, to her apartment, and ordered 
Philip and Janette to attend her. | 

She repeated, to the former, the heads 
of that day's occurrences, and with hefita- 
tion and great emotion, told him, how 
abſolutely requiſite it was, from the weak 


ſtate of Monſieur Bruyere's health, to ob- 


ſerve a profound filence on the horrid de- 
ception of the: Sas —_ connexion 
with bim. an 

Think not, ſaid ſhes! a that 1 in- 
tend to deceive your maſter, and keep 
him ignorant of my unworthineſs,  antl 
the injury, (however annocently drawn in 
to wrong him) I have done to his love ancl 
honour; no, Philip, I am not capable of 
ſuch deceit, nor could J bear the filent 
reproaches of my own heart, if 1 ſuffered 
him to eſteem me, as a virtuous, faithful 
wife; but I muſt take-my.own time for 
the diſcovery, and I conjure you never to 
drop one ſuſpicious word or circumſtance 
"till 
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till I appeal to you, to corroborate my 
melancholy ſtory.“ | 

* My ever honoured: lady,” oiied the 
good old man, doubt not your faithful 
ſervant's obedience to your wiſhes; and if 
F may preſume to ſpeak my opinion, I 
think that marriage into which you were 
compelled, 1 may ſay, ſolely with a view to 
your children's advantage, ſhould never 
reach the ear of our good maſter—it- can 
only tend to diſtreſs his mind. 

« My good Philip,” ſaid ſhe, © you 
forget that the circumſtanoe is well known 
to my children, and that tis impoſſible to 
ſuppoſe, but what it will ſtrike ther 
minds, young as they are, as an extraordi- 
nary affair; and without knowing they do 
wrong, they may mention ſuch occur- 
rences as cannot fail to infuſe ſuſpicion, 
and require an. explanation. 

No, my friend, : added: ſhe, I wil 
not truſt to chance, nor will I tutor my 
children to obſerve ſecrecy, or perſevere in 
a kind of negative — The mo- 
a ment 
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ment I can unfold the buſineſs without 


danger to your, maſter's. health, and en- 


gage a promiſe eſſential to my peace; 
ſilence, on my part, would then become 


criminal. All I wiſh or expect from you 
and Janette is to wait my time, and till 
then, let every circumſtance that * in 
the caſtle, remain unknown.“ 
Both ſervants aſſured her of their per- 
fect obedience, and ſhe rejoiced the heart 
of Philip by telling him, he was the fol- 


lowing day to attend his maſter. 


Mean time, the mind of Monſieur 


Bruyere was tortured by a thouſand pain- 
ful ideas; he. was extremely ſhocked to 
abſerve the great. alteration in his lady's 
perſon, . pale, thin, and languid, her fine 
features were no longer animated by health 


or ſpirits; her charming bloom was fled. 
and there remained only à thin ſhadowy 


appearance of that beautiful form, once ſo 
univerſally admired. He ſaw ſhe had 
ſuffered much, and dreaded left her health 
had receiyed ſuch. a ſhock, as it might 
never more recover. 


Then 
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Then, the baſeneſs of an eld loBliped 
friend, ſtarted to his view che. treachery 
and ingratitude of St. Juliers, almoſt ex- 
ceeded credibility ; for having” not the be 
moſt diſtant idea of che uhwartantable I be 
paſſion the Marquis had conceived for his be 
| wife, he could affien nv catſe for that I Pr 
exceſs of wickedneſs which had plunged at 
' | lim 1 into the prifon of the Inquiſition. h 

Surely, thought he, he might have th 

given us up tv our tate; à few days only Y 
we could have rettiabied' with” Him; we Il 

aſked not, we wantet! not, petuniary a 
| affiſtarice, and if he had that depravity of I k 
| heart tb forget paſt" behefits; and hate the Wl © 

man that Obliged him, why Yetain us, IM © 

why affect 'a Kindneſs he did not feel? i © 
| why offer himſelf as the protector of my N 
family, ant ſend me to Lifbon with a view 
10 ; to get rid of me, When he well knew, © a 
very ſhort perivd? was alotted for my ſtay b 
in the kingdom; and that he muſt then I * 
be freet! from my preſence, withont being 6 
1 guilty of ſuch baſeneſs, a8 makes the 6 
[1 N 20: Mb i 
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blood freeze in my heart to beheve him 
capable of. 

Under the moſt tarmentiug biene 
he paſſed the night, and Donna Elvira 
e had the pain to obſerve, when ſhe made 
; her morning viſit, that his agitations, the 
at preceding day, had been very unfavour- 
4 able to his health. She remained with 
him ſome time, and by her kindneſs, antl 
the arguments ſhe deduoced,' from the 
conducting hand of Providence having 0 
wonderfully preſerved, and reſtored him o 
his family; the brought him to acknow- 
ledge that both religion and - gratitude 
called upon him for an exertion af forti- 
tude, and that compoſure: neceflary to 
eftabliſh the health and EY of 
Madame Bruyere. 17 

He mentioned the abe that 
diſtracted him on her account. You 
muſt allow,” ſaid Elvira, for the 
anxiety, trouble, and fatigue, ſhe has gone 
through; a recent dangerous illneſs; and 
her agonizing doubts of your exiſtence, or 
if you exiſted, the improbability of your 
eſcape 
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eſcape from the dreadful abyſs into which 
you were plunged. - It now remains with 
you, to ſooth and tranquillize her mind; 
doubts and fears are no more, and if fle 
perceives in you returning health and 
cheerfulneſs, be aſſured, the effect will 
ſoon produce an alteration in her; the 
mind and body ſympathize, and when the 
heart is at eaſe, the human frame ſoon 


partakes of the benefit; health and ſpirits 


muſt reſult from peace dwelling. i in the 
boſom.” 

Thus did this admirable lady ee 
to give a ſtimulus to her patient, which 


ſhe judged would have a good effect on 


himſelf, if he made exertions for the ſake 
of his lady, who was, if poſſible, ten times 
dearer to him than ever by ſuch uncom- 


mon proofs of lier affection. 
He waiteds with impatience to ſee her, 


and to embrace his belaved children ; at 
length they came, and in the delightful 


moment of claſping them to his boſom, 
and ſeeing their charming mother, he 


0 all paſt. ſufferings; till his tranſports 
being, 
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being a little abated he fixed his eyes on 
his wife; he ſhuddered—a reftleſs night, 
and the moft painful agitations, had en- 
creaſed her melancholy dejection, and 
given a weak trembling to her whole 


ſrame, that could but ill ſupport the 


emotions of her heart, when ſhe beheld 
her darling children claſped in * arms 
of their much loved father. 

He ſaw ſhe was ſinking from her n 
bad not the ſupporting arms of Donna 
Elvira ſaved her from falling; it was a 
temporary ſenſation that ſpread over her 
heart, but ſhe did not entirely loſe her 
ſenſes. Do not alarm yourſelf,” ſaid 
Elvira, ©. ſhe is already better; and, 
indeed, ſhe preſently recovered; to her 


children, who had clung about her knees, 


ſhe extended one hand, as ſhe reached the 
other to her afflicted huſband Forgive 
my weakneſs, ſaid ſne, jay is ſome- 
times as painful in its effects as ſorrow.” : 
Elvira prudently ſhortened the preſent 


his.agitations time to ſubſide, 


His 


% 


interview, to recover Madame, and give 


233 — . 


lady. 
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His faithful much valued Philip then 
made his appearance, and his joyful emo- 
tions, were truly touching and gratifying 
to his maſter; they held a long converſa- 
tion, Philip elucidated many particular 
reſpecting the treachery of St. Juliers, 
their refidence in Mount Jura; his lady's 
duffermpgs in her voyage, and her dangerous 
illneſs, with the bald ſtep be had taken 
reſpecting the * and the e 
conſequences. | 


But although he Gamed perfetitly un- 


Telerved; he was careful not to drap the 
remoteſt hint that tended to give any ful- 


picion of the Marquis's ꝓaſſion, and his 
ſubſequent ** e . zevered 


The more Monſieur e — of 
St. Juliers conduct, the more he was 
aſtoniſhed and confounded, that a heart 
fo black, ſhould. inhabit a form and man- 
ner ſo ſpecious and deceitful ell might 
n the EOF r Poet, c 
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* — — my truſt 
50 Like a ws Parent, did beget of him 
* A falſehood in its contrary, as great 
« As my truſt was; which had indeed no limit: 
nd? conkdence' fans bound.” | 


7 Who thould be truſted, Mt: 
right-hand; is. perjured to the boſom ?” 


| S123 © I | 
Erom that day Madame Bruyere and her 
family fixed their refidence- with Donna 
Elvira, and experienced the kindeſt atten- 
tions of that: lady, Monſieur recovered 
ſtrength very flowly,, yet he-vifibly amend- 
ed, but the contrary was obſervable in his 
lady, her dejection, her weakneſs, encreaſed 
daily, in ſpite of every effort exerted by 
her friends, and the anxious tenderneſs of 
her huſ band. 
The fact was, that her conſtitution had 
been gradually undermined: from the hour 
ſhe: had received intelligence cf her huſ- 
band's: death. Lis. poſſible: that her duty 
and: love for her- children, might have 
overcome the ſorrow that had at firſt its 
uſual effects upon the body ; but the ſub- 
{ſequent 
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ſequent events that took place in the 
caſtle, and the laſt information ſhe ob- 
tained from the Counteſs, fixed a Pain in 
her heart never to be removed. 

With the higheſt ſenſe of "ani fs ho- 


wur, and the moſt delicate ſenſibility; 


the warmeſt affection and reſpect for an 
adored huſband; ſhe had acceded to a 


union ſhe could not avoid, to enſure a 


protector to her children. To find herſelf 
deceived, betrayed, and a victim to the 
moſt infamous of mankind; deeply re- 
ſenting the wrongs done to his unſuſpect- 
ing friend, yet compelled to hide the 
painful ſecret that oppreſſed her mind; 
ſhrinking from the tenderneſs of this 
beloved huſband, yet anxious to conceal 
her diſtreſs, and preſerve his peace, fo 
neceſſary to the reſtoration of his health: 


ſuch were the variety of painful ſenſations, 


ſuch the accumulated miſery, that over- 

came the little fortitude ſhe had ſtruggled 

to exert, and hourly gave I yore 
to her heart. 2D 

The third day after Donna Violante 

a had 
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kd loſt her gueſts, her brother, the 
Count de Sylves, arrived from the coun - 


of honour. 


nated by the charms and intereſting man- 


had ever experienced for any other woman; 


ad though, at that moment, no. felfiſh 
news entered his heart, he could not 
forbear exclaiming—** As even the re- 
covery of Monſieur is not certain, I can- 


gain met with her huſband !” 

„Indeed, my dear uncle,” faid Donna 
, * « however dearly we love his 
charming 


6 
d 
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try; his firſt enquiry was for Madame 
Bruyere, and he gained a full account 
of preceding circumſtances,' accompanied. 
with the tears of both ladies; who 
were convinced that amiable and un- 
fortunate woman was ſinking to the grave, 
victim to the deceptive treachery of the 
vile Marquis, and her too delicate ſenſe 


The Count, who had been quite faſci- 


ners of Madame Bruyere; who had felt 
warmer ſenſations in her favour, than he 


as inconceivably ſhocked at this account, 


not refrain from wiſhing, ſhe had never 
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charming wife, tis - impoſſible not to 
eſteem Monſieur Bruyere, and feel equally 
as much intereſt for his diſtrefſes, and ap- 
prehenſions, as we do for her melancholy 


| and weakneſs.” 
' | He made no reply, but readily accepted 
15 his ſiſter's offer of attending them to 


Elvira's, where they were engaged to pats 
the day. He was received with. pleafure 
by that lady, who could hardly: forbear 
congratulating him on his being freed 
| from the galling fetters that had ſo long 
A * impeded him from taſting any: pleaſures of 
71 life; but ſhe checked her thoughts, and 
contented herſelf with ſaying, ſhe had 
never been more happy to ſee him, than 

at this time. IE! 
On their enquiry for the invalids, ſhe 
ſhook her head, and with a look of real 
concern, anſwered, after you left us laſt 
| night, and Madame Bruyere had taken 
1 leave of her huſband and. retired. with 
1 3 | me, ſhe had two fainting; fits that alarmed 
| me greatly; owing; I am convinced, to 
the ſtrong exertions-ſhe makes to conceal 
her 
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her encreaſing diſorder from the unfor- 
tunate Bruyere, who watches with reſtleſs 
anxiety every look and motion: the 
reſtraint ſhe ſtruggles to put on ber 


feelings overpower her weak frame, and 


are very injurious to het: 
Good God!“ eried the count, „ ha 

ſhe no advice ?” © The beſt in the elty; 

anſwered Elvira, © the phyſician bas juſt . 


left them; he ſaid, the gentleman. was * 


gaining ſtrength, though very flowlyy+ 
but the lady, he was ſorry to ſay, tot hers 


very rapidly, and he greatly apprehended - 


ſhe was in a dangerous way, the diſorder*: 
being apparently as much fixed on der 
ſpirits: as on her eonſtitution . 
Much affected by this renne 
opinion, they followed Elvira to Monſieur 
Bruyere's apartment; he was holding his 
lady's hand, his eyes tenderly fixed on her 


pale languid countenance; Henrietta held © 


the other hand, whilſt Henry was ſtanding 
before her tying a bouquet of flowers, 
which he ou been * aa ha ep 
mamma. 

vol. 111. G " © What 
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„What a charming family picture!“ 
cried Violante, affecting a gay air, to con- 
ceal her feelings; my dear Madame 
Bruyere, my brother is come to pay his 
reſpects to you, and to have the honour 


of being introduced to -Monſieur.” A 


polite anſwer was returned, and the Count 
introduced. 

They 480 above two hours in conver- 
ſation, and when they retired to another 
room, the Count had ſo much candour 
and generoſity, as to acknowledge to his 


niece, that Monſieur Bruyere was uncom- 


monly ſenſible and pleaſing, With my 
whole ſoul I pity him,” ſaid he, he is, 
I believe, deſerving the treaſure that. I fear 


will ſoon elude his graſp; my heart bleeds 


to ſee that charming woman ſo greatly 
altered, never did I feel ſo much intereſt 
for any one before; ſhe. will ſoon be an 
angel, added he, in a faltering voice, 


« but the monſter whoſe atrocious wicked- 


neſs has deſtroyed ſuch a woman, and 
wrecked the happineſs he was bound by 


every tie to N and promote - that 


wretch 


7 
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wretch ſhall bitterly repent the ruin he 
has caſed !” | 

The ladies were aſtoniſhed at his emo- 
tion, and the tone in which he pronounced. 
the laſt words; they looked at each other, 
but were ſilent; he paced about the room 
for a few minutes, and then reſuming his 
ſeat changed the converſation. | 
Dinner was ſerved in the nds bee 
next to Monſieur Bruyere's apartment, 
for their convenience ; though Madame 
accompanied the ladies to the ſaloon in 
the evening, they faw the effort was a 
painful one, yet thought change of air, 
and ſometimes being abſent from her huſ- 
band, muſt be of ſervice to her ſpirits. 

When ſhe left them, Elvira obſerved, 
« *Tis this dreadful, devouring ſecret that 
deſtroys her; I am not willing to think 
ſhe is abſolutely paſt all hope, if her mind 
was freed from the oppreſſion of ſorrow, 
and undeſerved ſelf. reproach. I am con- 
vinced from the conduct of Monſieur 
Bruyere, that he ſo well knows how to 
appreciate the merits of his charming 
G 2- wite, 
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wife, that a knowledge of her misfortune, 
would not for a ſingle moment deffeciate 
her in his eyes, or leſſen her influence over 
his heart. 
- © Fs hatred for the unworthy author 
of her wrongs, muſt encreaſe; but thoſe 
wrongs that preſs ſo heavy upon her, 
would render her more dear and reſpect- 
able, from the motives that influenced 
her, to become the innocent victim of 
fuch: unprecedented arts, as a good _ 
was: incapable of ſuſpecting. 

* F urged her on this point,” anſwered 
Violante, | tho evening before ſhe left 
me; and conjured her to determine either 
to bury/ the whole affair entirely from the 
knowledge- of her huſband; or to com- 
municate it at once, that the doubts of 
her mind might not diſtract her; and 
gave n 
Infband's feehings on the diſeovery.* 

She told me, ſhe was come to a reſolu- 
non to acquaint him with every circum- 
ſtance, but # muſt be at her own time, 
and when both were better prepared to 


endure 


a 8 
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endure the horrid tale. I had no right to 
urge her farther, and I fear ſhe looks 
forward to a very melancholy hour to 
make the diſcloſure, which Faves avert 
for a long, long time.” | 

All preſent ſincerely joined in this wiſh, - 


and felt the tendereſt compaſſion and 


eſteem for this unfortunate pair. | 

Whilt Monſieur and Madame Bruyere 
remained in this weak fluctuating ſtate, 
mutually diftreſt, yet mutually filent, from 


the apprehenſion of giving pain by making 


any enquines; and experiencing from their 
anxious friends every attention, affection, 
power, or money could procure—we 
will look back at the caſtle of St. Juliers, 


where we left its maſter in the enjoyment 


of his beſt wiſhes with the incomparable 
Mademoiſelle Corthouſe. 


The Marquis St. Juliers from an early 
habit in vice, and the practice of a long, 
courſe of deception, had none of thoſe 


troubleſome feelings that ſometimes ſting 


the baſom of leſs experienced deceivers. 
G 3 To 
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To follow the lead of pleaſure, and 
gratify every depraved wiſh of his heart, 


had been his conſtant ſtudy. How he 


impoſed on the guileleſs unſuſpecting 
Bruyere has been feen; and when by his 
generous friendſhip he attained the means 
of going to Liſbon, he found it convenient 
ſtill to wear the ſame veil of hypocriſy, 
for his uncle was a man of morals and 
integrity. 

He was obliged therefore to ſatisfy his 


vicious paſſions ſecretly, and often curſed 


the tough conſtitution of his worthy rela- 
tion, that held him under a yoke he longed 


to be rid of, for though diſſimulation was 


natural to him, his pride and his ſpirit 


panted to be free, and obtain the homage 


of the leſs fortunate. _ 

His wiſhes were at length eratified, and 
he was left* maſter of a very fine eſtate, 
and ſome large ſums of money, the latter 


was remitted to France ; he, had an eſtate 
there, he had never ſeen, and had heard 


wonders of Paris, which he longed to 


behold. As for, Bruyere, his friendſhip 


and 


* 


Deere 


WITH A NEW FACE. 151 


and favours were entirely forgotten; his 


memory was ſeldom refreſhed by any re- 
collection of obligations that wounded tis 


pride and felf-conſequence. 91 


His arrival, and ſubſequent conduct, 885 
we have already noticed; and 'tis certain 
he had now and then felt ſome unpleaſant 


twitches from a monitor he had been 
always accuſtomed to repulſe, and ſtiſle 


in its approaches; for his unparalleled 
baſeneſs to Monſieur ns Madame Bru- 
yere. 


Far from locking after that lady otidn 
ſhe left the caſtle, he rejoiced to loſe fight 


of one he had ſo greatly injured; arid 
entirely taken up with his new -paſſion, he 
gave himſelf no concern what might be- 


come of her and her children; perfectly 


convinced the huſband could trouble him 
no more, he laughed at the impotent re- 
ſentment of a woman, who had no means 
to revenge herſelf. _ 

Mademoiſelle Corthouſe RN as 


"lady commandant of the caſtle; the father 
as head ſteward, received, and diſburſed 
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| all money concerns; and the happy 


Marquis, neither plagued by tengnts, nor 
- troubled about his | eſtates, gave himſelf 

up to love, and the full enjoyment of 
pleaſure, - which he was now determined 
to feck at Paris. 

Steat preparations were n far: this 
delightful journey. Mademoiſelle, how- 
ever, inſiſted upon one little preliminary; 
ſhe would be introduced as the Mar- 

chioneſs St. Juliers, nay ſhe hinted that 

he ought to give her a legal claim to 
the title; but to this laſt deſire he proved 
a little refractory. He had married and 
introduced his former lady, and though 
1 be had given out that ſhe was eloped from 
F. him, yet he could not marry another. 

Such was his unanſwerable reply; 
though, in ſact, he had an utter averfion 
F to the thoughts of marriage, not chuſing 
1 any ties that might claim a right to 
, _ reſtrain his roving inclinations. He had 
$ no other way to obtain the poſſeſſion of 

Madame Bruyere, and was well aware he 
e freed from the connexion when- 
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ever he choſe to acknowledge its illegality; 
but to marry Mademoiſelle was entirely 
out of the queſtion, though he had too 
much gallantry and paſſion at this time to- 
refuſe her the compliment of his title. 

This point ſettled, though not exactly 
as the lady wiſhed, yet fo as to gratify 
her pride, they ſet off in great pomp for 
the capital, the very day ſubſequent to 
that on which Madame 1 4 
mount Jura. a 

To follow them in their career f 
pleaſure, diflipation, and EXtTAVAgANCE 5 
not neceſſary; the lady had, in the moſt 


expenſive ſtyle, every appendage ſhe re- 


quired to ſupport her conſequence, Her 
fhewy: perſon, forward manners, and hand- 


ſome entertainments ſoon drew a crowd 
about them; and the Marquis flattered 
by the attentions-paid-to her, became ex- 
travagantly fond, and unreaſonably jealous. 
The laſt was a new paſſion, amd he felt 
it in exceſs; to keep her affefton; he run 
into the:moſt unbounded expence, and by 
gratifying her vanity thought to ſecure: 


G-5 her. 
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her heart. Bold and artful ſhe ſoon per- 
ceived. the encreaſe of her power, and 
made her advantages of it; a young 
Prince of the blood followed the hand- 
ſome Marchioneſs, and ſhe made the 
Marquis believe he had propoſed an 
elopement, and offered _ an 1 
ſettlement. 

In the firſt hw of rage; he was 
for going to the Prince, and to demand 
ſatisfaction. © For what,” ſaid ſhe, 
where are your rights? If, indeed, I 
was your wife, you might call it an in- 
Jury, but if I am to live as a miſtreſs, 
the world will think me juſtified in ac- 
cepting the beſt a if it ſuits 1 
inclination.“ 

„Cruel girl,” returned be, 4 how I 
not given. you my name, do not the 
world believe that you are my wife?“ 
* But I know to the contrary,” anſwered 
ſhe, and know alſo, that I have now 
an offer ſo honourable and advantageous, 
W opined fe Felc, 
V2 - without 
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| nh A — in re- 

we thonght: ——— me? i2:5 « Bs I 
| jars returned ſhe, but, you know, 
there is a fort of duty one owes to ont's 


ſelf, not to let the golden opportumty. paſs 


by, which aſſures one à brilliant eftablih- 
ment for life: however, to prove my love, I 
make you this offer, matry me here pri- 
vately, make me a ſettlement becoming 
your wife, and I will renounce the Prince, 
and every other offer; and that will be no 
inconſiderable ſacrifice. to you, ſince how- 
ever handſomely you may ſettle on me, 
tall: 2 of e 4a ere 
2 "1 B19 of eu I 1 
The blind infatuated en da 
| the dupe of this artful creature, believing 
- implicitly every ſyllable ſhe had ſaid; diſ- 
tracted with the fear of loſing her, however 
repugnant to his heart, and contrary to his 
former determined en he conſented 
; to marry her immediate. 
Every requiſite preparation was tay 
made, ſhe. took care to have the ſettle- 
ments to her own. mind; and in a few 


66 days 
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days after they were (ſecretly united, her 
maid ſervant being the only witneſs, but 
1 ſhe had proper teſtimonies of the ceremony 
.vfram the father who married aun 2 a 
1 4 4:25 710 ol & et ed 
© Arrived now to the * of: her 
— ſhe did not neglect letting Mon- 
fieutr Corthouſe know of her elevation; 
and he, in the pride uf his heart, com 
municatedl it to all the neighbouthood, 
telling every body: that the firſt marriage 
had been illegal, the lady's former huſ- 
band being alive, to e eee was re 
0 8 Pe OY Wind 72 
Ihe Marquix was db ltthe lei and 
ith Corthouſe family ſo greatly defpiſed 
trum their inſignificance, vanity and impu- 
dence, that almoſt every one rejoiced to 
' hear of a marriage that would ſufficiently 


mortify him, and from his known diffipated 

character, would, it Was 8 
ſource of miſery to het. 

For a few days the new Marchionefs 

| behaved with ſomething like love and 

TI nt * was the r eee 
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man alive; but ſhort-lived were his tranſ- 
ports. Her doors were open to all the 
world, the Prince among the reſt, perfectly 
unconſcious of the 1 derived: to 
the lady by his viſits. Ne 

Balls, ſuppers, play, and every exceſs 
vere introduced daily; the Marquis, who 
found himſelf but a ſecond perſon in his 
httie on the heavy demands made on his 
putſe; alſo at the continued attentions of 
the Prince; ſhe anſwered haughtily, that 
the noble perſonage did them conſiderable 
honour, that ſhe. came to Paris with a de- 
ſign to enjoy every pleaſure, and ſhe ad- 
riſed him to do the ſame. 1 ww 1 
What this proud wicked man ei on 
ſeeing himſelf the dupe of an abandoned 
woman, and all his own arts turned upon 
himfelf, cannot eafily be deſcribed; rage 
and indignation rouſed him into the 
coarſeſt upbraidings, and bittereſt re 
proaches; ſhe let the torrent roll, and 
when he was exhanited, | ſhe nn{wered 


him with the moſt contemptuous calm- 
1 2 neſs, 
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neſs, that as yet he had nothing to com- 
plain of, but it depended upon his own 
behaviour, how long ſhe might _— her 
preſent complaiſance. 
Hie ſtampt with fury, ani declared he 
would no longer ſupply. her exceſſive ex- 
travagance. Smiling with an air of ſcorn, 
have you not given my father unlimited 
power over your eftates? have you not alſo 
ordered him to furniſn me with whatever 
ſums I may demand? Come, come, Mar- 
quis,“ added ſhe, ſeeing he had thrown 
himſelf into a chair, utterly confounded at 
her aſſurance, and his on folly ; do not 
- make yourſelf ridiculous, I am willing to 
*t live with you on good terms, but I Know my 
4 power, and will make good uſe of it.“ 
N What a curſed dupe have I been!” 
8 : cried he. Phoo, nonſenge,” ſaid ſhe, 
[ I like you very well, we may live like 
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- turtles, if you conduct yourſelf as you 
pend upon it we ſhall be very happy.“ no 
1 eee eee ten 
4 | 1 einn 2.310 4 apf 
1 „ e 


weary of pleaſure, and return to him again 
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Aſter a variety of paſſions, and turning 
in his mind the folly and imprudence he 
had been guilty of in marrying her, and 
alſo for having placed himſelf ſo abſolutely 
in the power of the father; convinced too, 
that though ſhe uſed him like the idiot 
ſne had ſo artfully played with, to wind 
round her fingers at pleaſure, that he could 
not bear to part with her; he ſaw no poſſi- 
ble way to better himſelf, and thought 
there might be a chance by falling in with 
her preſent humour, that ſhe would grow 


Having from neceſſity made up his mind, 


he met her with a ſmiling, countenanca, 


laying, that he would gladly make eyery 
ſacrifice to her happineſs---ſhe triumphed 
in her ſucceſs, and from that hour, he 
followed her lead in every diſſipation. 

Play was then the ruling faſhion, and 
therefore the Marchioneſs St. Juliers had 
conſtant parties, though ſhe did not neglect. 
now and then ſacrificing a few hours to the 
tender deyoirs of the Prince, and openly 


n adorned with his capeplive pre- 
ſents; 3 
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ſents; but ſhe had nowſo completely eſtab- 
liſhed her rule over her hufband, and en- 
gaged him in an infatuation for play, and 
every expenſive | amuſement; ſhe had 
brought bim to be - aſhamed of avowing 
that jealouſy, which, ſhe ſaid, leſſened his 
own conſequence, and would make them 
both extremely ridiculous; that he was 
-compelled to conceal his vexatiom, and 
aſſume a tranquillity he did not feel. 
Thus mortified, provoked; and diſap- 
pointed, he endeavoured to bury his cha- 
erin in his on boſom, ſecretly exeerating 
her ingratitude, and his own prepoſterous 
deluſion; he now gave himſelf up entirely 
to play, determined'to gratify one paſſion 
at leaſt, that of avarice. 

r nor me he was yet a no 


1 vice, having had few opportunities of ac- 
=_ _- quiriag en knvledge & We Uſe tits of 
| His uncde, and being pretty much engaged 
in other purſuits fince his return. to France, 
his ſkill in the ſcience of play; was by no 
means a match for thoſe gentlemen who 
matle A ran of it ;, conſoquentiy lic 
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ſtripped, and though often ſupplied by her 


rn well 


WiTH A NEW FACE. 161 


became a dupe here again, and r im- 
menſe ſum s. 

His lady, who knew leſs chan himſelk of 
any games of chance, was alfo continually 


gallants, ſhe made ſuch large demands upon 
her dear papa for money, that jomed to 
the wants of the Marquis, Monſieur Cor- 


at Paris; and it behoved him, when 


obliged to raiſe ſuch large ſums, to be a 
little provident for himſelt. 


Thus three rapacious perſons eh 


one way, quickly produced a derangement 
in the affairs of the Marquis, but which 


Monfieur, the faithful ſteward, did not 


think it neceſſary to diſturb the happy Pair 
with a recital of, for the preſent. | 


In this pleating Ignorance, e with 
avidity his avaricious amuſement, (if con- 
tinual lofles and diſappointments can bear 
ſuch an inverſion of terms) diſtractedly 
fond of his unfaithful, worthleſs wife; jealotis 
and miſerable, without daring to complain, 
treated with haughtineſs and negle& he ſo 
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well deſerved, yet which his ſpirit and pride 
was deeply wounded to endure, and every 
hour revolted againft the ſufferance. In 
this ſtate we will leave the Marquis to drag 
on a few weeks at Paris, whilſt we turn our 
eyes back on the innocent, _ —— 
— of his crimes. 
The truly unfortuate Drlyers; could no 
longer flatter himſelf with any hope that 
the life of his amiable wife would long hold 
out againſt the rapid encreaſe of her diſor. 
der, which, ſeated in the heart, was beyond 
the power of medicine to cure. He fay 
the growing weakneſs, the o ve me 
lancholy, which ſhe vainly attempted to 
diſguiſe under an apparent compoſure, and 
the moſt affecting gee to Mr vv oh; 
and her children. 
Ignorant of that ſecret, which was the 
principal ſource of her inquietude and il. 
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neſcs, he accuſed himſelf as the cauſe, and 


thought anxiety for his fate, with the fa- 
- tigues ſhe had gone through, had thus in- 
jured her conſtitution. Grief, and oon- 
tinual ſolicitude for her, retarded the ad- 
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vance of Th firength, though there was 
little doubt of his recover. 


The amiable, and ſympathizing friends | 


of Madame Bruyere, exhauſted every ef- 
fort, employed the moſt perſuaſive elo- 
quence, in adducing arguments to recon- 
cile her to a wiſh for life; certainly, they 
faid, if ſhe once cleared her mind from 
that oppreſſive load, and rendered that 
juſtice to herlelf, which her huſband, 


friends, and every unprejudiced perſon, 


muſt be diſpoſed to pay her, ſhe might 
ſtill recover they os her "Y as a mo- 
ther. 

„ Ah!” cried me, with a W oy 
one day when they had been uncommonly 
carneſt with her ah! my good friends, 
do not believe I raſhly throw away my life, 
or that I am forgetful of my duties; I 
knew -the barbed arrow had transfixed my 
heart before 1 quitted my native country ; 
from thence aroſe my earneſt deſire to cloſe 
my eyes in this city, which I believed con- 
tained the aſhes of my huſband; that he 
liyes, I bow in gratitude to heaven, for 


my 
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my darling children will now have a father 
to protect them.“ 
But, faid Donna Maria, if you 
make no exertions to prolong your own 
life, how can we hope for his? you ſee his 
ſufferings, the ſorrow that is almoſt inſup- 
portable, when he views your languid 
frame Ah! Madame, ſpare him, ſpare 
your children and friends that bitter ſtroke, 
a little reſolution on your fide, may yet 
ſuſpend, if not entirely avert.” 
He not deceived my dear Maria,” 
anſwered ſhe, © neither is in my power, 
" the blow is given; I do nothing to accele- 
rate my death, nor can I] ward off the in- 
evitable hour; let me entreat you to drop 
the ſubject, do not ſadden the hours ſo 
precious to.me in your company, by un- 
.availing perſuaſions or regrets—my life 1s 
in the diſpoſat of God, and 1 wait the 
cloſe of it, with patience and ſubmiſſion.” 
Bruſhing off a few tears, ſhe added, 
„et me now beſeech you all, to transfer 
your generous affection, for an unfortu- 
nate ſtranger. who. will remember m 
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goodneſs to the laſt hour of her life; be- 
ſow your tenderneſs, and friendſhip, on 
my beloved huſband and children; com- 
fort and ſupport him, and add your kind 
attentions to preſerve my dear, my darling 
children, in the paths of virtue and 
honour—heaven will bleſs you in your laſt 
hours, for your noble charity to the unfor- 
tunate—” She ſtopt, overcome by theemo- 
tions that felled her hoſom, and ſinking 
on the neck of Donna Elvira, wept aloud. 
In this ſituation they were ſurpriſed by 
the Count de Sylves; ſhocked at a ſcene 
of ſuch general diſtreſs, he ſtopt, as if ir- 
reſolute whether he ought to advance or 
not. My brother,” faid Donna Vio- 
lante; Madame Bruyere raifed her droop- 
ing head, and taking the ſupporting arm 
of Donna Maria, ſhe bowed to him, and 
feebly crept out of the room. 
Dear ſuffering excellence!” cried 
Donna Elvira, © my heart bleeds for her 
unhappy. huſband; fre will ſoon be /upe- 
nor to compaſſion, though an object of 
eternal regret.” 
« What then,” cried the Count, do 
; ! you 
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you believe her, paſt recovery, abſolutely 
in danger ? my God ! 1s there no hopes ?” 
« Alas! my brother, no,” ſaid Violante, 
4 I told you ſome time ſince, that I feared 
all remedies would be ineffectual to ſave 
her, and within this laſt week, you muſt 
have ſeen a viſible alteration gaining 
ground.“ O,“ ſaid he, What an in- 
fernal villain is that Juliers, his ſoul will 
endure endleſs torments, for his baſe crimes 
againſt this angel of a woman! poor 
Bruyere ! what a loſs is his!” He drew 
forth his handkerchief to his eyes, and 
flew out of the room. 

The ladies looked ee at each 
other, but neither ſpoke, and they fol- 
lowed Madame Bruyere to her huſband's 
apartment. | 

The following day _ this ſcene, the 
whole party were aſſembled in the anti- 
chamber of Monſieur Bruyere; Donna El- 
vira drawing a ſealed packet from her 


pocket, ria ine the hen of Madame; 
« my lovgd friend,“ faid ſhe, © open, and 


peruſe that at your leiſure; I have this 


morn- 


of it, which I entruſt with him. 
Do not look on me with ſuch ſweet 


yorthy. of your friendſhip; your approba- 


myſelf, and I know the goodneſs of your 
heart will applaud that action in another, 


dear to you.“ 


She roſe, kiſſed the hand of W 


motion, tell me, dear Count, am I miſ- 


dren 1 


he, ** ſhe has honoured herſelf by repairing 
n ſome degree, the injuſtice of mankind ; 
ſhe is happy in being permitted to conſider 
terſelf as a ſecond mother to your lovely chil- 
and to concur with you, in ſecuring 
to 
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morning given the Count de Sylves a copy 
arneſtneſs, added ſhe, © I have by an 
ct of duty, endeayoured to render myſelf” 
tion will ſtamp me into conſequence with 


who, emulous to copy your virtues, pre- 
ſumes to cam an intereſt in thoſe moſt 


druyere, and withdrew. © 1 already an- 
tcipate the generous. contents of this 
racket,” ſaid Madame Bruyere, with much 


aken, has not this moſt noble woman 
been making-ſome proviſion for our chil- ' 


7 You porn perfectly right,” * 


to them that reſpect they are by birth en- 


168 AN OLD FREND:/ 


titled to—T have the honour of being joined 
in a truſt, that will afford me pleaſure to 
fulfil in the ſtricteſt ſenſo; Monſieur 
Bruyere is my coadjutor.”* 1 „n. 

The happy, and much obliged patents 
felt the generous delicacy of Donna Elvin, 
beyond the force of language to expreſs; 
| grateful tears bedewed their cheeks; they 
were conſcious of no degradation in recety- 
ing favours from a hand ſo liberal, & heart 
ſo noble. 

permit me to obſerve,” faid the 
Count, touched by their affecting filence, 
e that our friend makes it her earneſt re- 
queſt, that you will avoid all converfation 
alluding to this affair; ſhe knows your 
hearts, and extreme ſenſibility; ſhe flatters 
herſelf hers 1s in- uniſon with- yours, and 
thus acquainted with each other, all words 
on the ſubject would be ſuperfluous.” 

Fear not,” ſaid Madame Bruyere, © 1 
will not pain her with cold expreſſions of 
gratitude, that are incapable of .conveying 
the warmth of my ſentiments---we feel; a 
wo Ui the value of her friendſhip; 
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heaven grant,” added” ſhe with fervor, 
that our deat children may prove de- 
ſerving of her favour, that they may be 
worthy- to call their benefactreſs by the 
endearing name of mother.” 
She gave the packet to het huſband, 
% we will read it together to-morrow,” 
ſaid ſhe, © the contents might poſſibly now 
agitate me more than I wiſh for; we meet 
here to be cheerful.” | 

Donna Elvira returned ſoon ater, Mas 
dame Bruyere embraced her in- filenee, 
Monſieur kiſſed, and preſſed her hand to 
his boſem-tears ſtood in their eyes, and 
ſhe was infinitely more gratified by this 
mute acknowledgment of their ſatisfaction, 
than by a redundancy of words,  hu- 


ear of a generous obliger. 

When the contents of this ded,” ſo 

kaiſomety-piven by Elvira, came to be 

known, the grateful parents found the lis 

fortune, in the preſent ſhe had ſecured be- 
VOL. 111. K yond 
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yond a poſſibility of recal, ' from that day, 
to each of the children. 
The money was placed in hw Joint 
names of Monſieur Bruyere, and the Count 
de Sylves, in truſt for the young folks; 
the intereſt to commence immediately, and 
to be paid regularly into the hands of 
Monſieur. 

This delicate tp of conveying. offi 


| ance to them, was + correſpondent with 


other acts of-beneficence, and ſhe made it 
her particular requeſt, that they, might all 
live together as one family, 

„Now. then,” ſaid Madame e 
lifting her eyes in thankfulneſs to heaven, 
* now I ſhall die with reſignation, and my 
laſt hours will be peaceful; my huſband, 
my children will no more know want. or 
ſorrow.” 

„ Die,“ . Monſieur Renee, 
* cruel Louiſa! can you talk ſo com- 
poledly of dying, of tearing from me; every 
thing that makes life deſirable, and exult 


1 


u forrgw ! 


— & © r =& = 


„ _x_x K „ yy K 89H Bw, 0 


in. oo ans WY eee 


—C „ WW. uS - 


WITH A NEW FACE. 171 


forrow.! unjuſt, unkind Louiſa ! Oh! if 
my happineſs is dear to you, live, live my 
beſt, my only love, to bleſs me and your 
n cannot, indeed JI cannot ſur- 
vive you.“ He covered his face, and ſunk 

upon her boſom. „ 'Tis 1,” he cried, 
« *tis I have murdered you!“ 

Madame Bruyere was inexpreſſibly ſhock- 
ed at this accuſation of himſelf; ſhe bad 
for the two laſt days felt ſuch an encreaſ- 
ing weakneſs, a kind of languid ſtupor at 
times, that intimated to her the hour was 
rapidly advancing that would part them 
for ever; and ſhe had been endeaveuring 
to collect courage to diſcloſe that ſecret 
which had ons the * ſtroke to her 
misfortunes. 

Affected by the ſituation of her don 
huſband, ſhe thought it now her duty to 
eaſe his mind from fſelf-reproach, and 
make the intended communication. Riſing 
abruptly, ſhe requeſted the preſence, of 
Donna Elvira, and when that lady came, 
trembling, almoſt gaſping for breath! 

Now,“ ſaid ſhe, © is the hour arrived, 

H 2 when 
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when this boſom will diſcharge the painful 
load that has fo long oppreſſed it; aſſiſt 


me, ſupport me through the horrid tale, 
and be a witneſs alſo to a ſolemn promiſe 


I muſt exact from my ever dear, ever be- 
loved huſband---" Turning to him, who 


fat regarding her with wild aſtoniſhment--- 
« I conjure you, in the name of heaven, 
to grant me one requeſt, moſt effential to 
my peace, to the happineſs of your family 
and friends; I flatter myſelf, that my 
heart and principles are ſo well known to 
you, that you will not ſcruple to engage 


an aſſent to my wiſhes, perfectly convinced 


that I dare not ſolicit what is improper 
for you to comply with.” 

I do, I do promiſe,” ſaid he, greatly 
agitated, © I foleinnly pledge myſelf to 


obſerve your requeſt in its ſtricteſt ſenſe---. 


O, my Louiſa, can you aſk any thing that 
admits a doubt of my compliance !” . 
My deareft Bruyere, reſumed ſhe, 
after a moments pauſe, prepare to hear 
the moſt heart-wounding tale, your in- 
juries, your poor Louiſa's wrongs ; hear 
| with 
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with r but with no ſentunents 
of revenge.” ; 

She entered into a brief- detail of the 
various circumſtances that had taken place 
at the caſtle; in conſequence of the report 
the Marquis had made of his death; and 
though ſhe was obliged ſeveral times to 
pauſe, and break off in her narrative, from 
weakneſs and painful reflection, he never 
ance interrupted her. His emotions can- 
not be deſcribed, often he raiſed his eyes, 
his hands to heaven, and ſometimes co- 
vered his face. She ſhortened the piercing 
ſtory as much as poſlible, and concluded 
with theſe words: 

« You now know the extent of my 
miſery, the involuntary crime that has de- 
prived me of every hope in this life ; you 
have ſolemnly engaged to grant the requeſt 
ſo neceſſary to my tranquillity ; this, then, 
is the requeſt, this, the laſt favour I ſhall 
ever aſk, or you can beſtow; that you 
never ſeek to revenge our injuries on that 
moſt' deteſtable monſter, who has ruined 
our happineſs; leave him to heaven, and 

H 3 the 
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the puniſhment of future reflection, and he 
will be amply puniſhed; for conſcience 
will one day ſpeak horrors to his mind. 
Lou are a father, the care of your 
children is your firſt obligation, live then 
for them; as a proſcribed man, you ruth 
on certain death if you return to France, 
The Marquis St. Juliers 1s the moſt un- 
grateful, unprincipled of villains; ſhall the 
life of a good man be put in the hazard 
with his ? can even the death of this wretch 
fo worthleſs, be any atonement for the 
wrongs he has done us? No; let him live, 
believe me, exiſtence will be his curſe, and 
the hand of heaven 1s ſufficient to puniſh 
him in its own good time] call upon you, 
therefore to abide by your promiſe, to 
aſſure me that you will never ſeek to re- 
venge my injuries, by engaging in any 
conteſt with the Marquis St. Juliers; this 
aſſurance can alone ſoften the approaching 
hour, when we part in this world, and 
waft me in peace and reſignation to thoſe 
realms of bliſs where I truſt we ſhall one 
day meet to part no more! - 
| Claſping 
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Claſping her to his boſom, with unut- 
terable tenderneſs, he wept like a child, 
her tears mingled with his; when his agi- 
tations permitted him to ſpeak—* Oh! 
my Louiſa,” cried he, why have you 
ſuffered this painful ſecret to corrode your 
heart, and deſtroy your health! my dear 
angelic, injured wife! could you doubt 
the juſtice, the love of your Bruyere ? 
Alas! your too delicate ſenſibility has de- 
ſtroyed you, u robbed me of every __ 
of future peace.” 

Again he ſunk upon bn hk) Fn 
turning to Donna Elvira, whofe ſympathiz- 
ing tears flowed down her cheeks—“ ah! 
Madame,” faid he, © you know not the 
value of the treaſure. that is tory-from me; 
ſuch a wife, a mother ſo excellent, a wo- 
man ſo ſuperior } oh my. God! ſpare her, 
ſpare her to her wretched huſband!”  . 
His extreme agony. was too much for 
Madame Bruyere, ſhe ſunk fainting from 
his arms, and he fell back in his chair 
almoſt | lifeleſs ; Donna Elvira, calling the 
ſervants, with much difficulty reſtored 
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both, and telling them a temporary fepara- 
tion of a few hours was abſolutely ne- 
ceflary, Madame without ſpeaking, or re- 
fiſtance, was conveyed to another apart- 
ment, where Violante, who had arrived a 
few minutes before, attended her; Donna 
Elvira remained with Monſieur. 
“My friend!“ exclaimed he, graſping 
her hand, take care of my angel wife, 
dearer to my ſoul than in the firſt hour 
that gave her to. my artns, for I knew not 
then half her excellence: and this wife, 
cxied he, beat ing his breaſt, I' have de- 
ſtroyed through my confidence in the moſt 
abandoned of mankind! Gracious hea- 
ven! why ſhould man be a volunteer 
ip wickedneſs? why had he not ſpurned 
me from his door? I could not compel 
him to aſſiſt me; why ſeek my life, and 
deſtroy the honour of my wife? ſuch com- 
plicated crimes! the villain, O, the de- 
teſted, ungrateful villain!” 
+ Elvira endeavoured to ſooth where ſhe 
could not comfort: ſhe beſought him to 
ſpare poor Madame Bruyere the fight of 
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his agonies, which her weak frame was ill- 
calculated to bear; to aſſure her he would 
ſtrictly keep his engagement, and reſolve 
from that hour no more to dwell on paſt 
ſcenes, but, by tenderneſs and compoſure, 
infuſe into her mind that tranquillity ſo 
eſſential to her health. 

“J will,” ſaid he, affectingly, I will 
obey you, I will ſtifle my own feelings, 
that I may not wound hers; words indeed 
but ill expreſs them—O,; ſhould I live to 
ſend my children from me, what a leſſon 
haye I to give, a terrible example of juve- 
nile imprudence, and the great importance 
it is to be guarded in our early friendſhips. 

My ill-judged ſelection, my impru- 
dent attachment to a baſe wretch in early 
youth; and unſuſpecting er. v.. 
age, againſt circumſtances that ought t 
have convinced me of his worthleſsneſs, 
have been the cauſe of this load of miſery 
that now oppreſſes me, and my poor in- 
jured Louiſa, ſhe is the victim, the in- 
nocent victim] my God! grant me . 


under thy decrees!” 
3 Donna 
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Donna Elvira had ſent for the Count 
de Sylves, when ſhe attended Madame 
Bruyere to the other room; his arrival was 
announced, and ſhe entreated Monſieur to 
permit that amiable man to be his com- 
panion, to accept his friendly conſolation, 
and not indulge in unavailing, painful re- 
troſpections, that tended only to encreaſe 
their mutual ſorrows; ſhe aſſured him of 
her affectionate care and ſolicitude to re- 
ſtore and compoſe Madame, to meet him 
a few hours hence, without being over- 
come by ſuch violent emotions as were 
greatly injurious to both. | 
She left the gentlemen together, and 
haſtened to her friend. 
- Equally to her ſurpriſe and pleaſure, ſhe 
found Madame tranquillized, and much leſs 
agitated than ſhe had been for feveral days; 
after hearing that her loved Bruyere was 
compoſed, and with the Count; © I feel,” 
{a1d ſne, quite-a new creature, no longer 
decerving - my huſband by retaining a 
ſecret I feared would operate ſo much to 
8 my 
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my diſadvantage; affured of his unabated 
love, forgiveneſs, and pity; and reſting in 
full confidence that he will Roy ep 
his wort. 

My heart feets light ad eafy; my 
children” will have a father, in you they 
will find a mother, and here, (turning to 
Donna Violante; and her daughter) they 
will meet with friends. What can the 
fondeſt expecting mother wiſh for more? 
The misfortunes that have crouded upon 
me in the few laſt months, ſink now into 
nothing; heaven has ſtilled my murmuring 
foul, by proving-that virtue and friend- 
ſhip ſtill have - exiſtence in noble minds; 
fuch dleſſings as now cheer me, fall to the 
lot of fſew—amiable, beft of women!“ 
cried ſhe, tenderly taking a hand of each, 
heaven only can reward yaur goodneſs 
to the unfortunate here, in this boſom, 
which throbs with grateful ſenſations no 
language can paint; here, your godlike 
benevolence, your images beaming with 
love and pity, are impreſſed indelibly ; the 
hand of death cannot efface them.” 

H 6 Tears 
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Tears which fell from every eye, ftopt 
her voice; when Donna Elvia was capable 
of ſpeaking, ſhe urged the ſame requeſt 
to her, that ſhe had made to Monſieur, 
that they would neither of them revert to 
paſt ſcenes, but meet to comfort, and ſup- 
port each other. Madame Bruyere aſſured 
her that her ſpirits were already ſo much 


better that ſhe hoped her appearance would 


have a good effect upon her huſband's. 
Through the management of Donna El- 
vira, the unfortunate pair, ſtimulated by 
2 whHh to promote the peace of each 
other, exerted their beſt endeavours to 
repreſs their mutual emotions, to appear 
eaſy and reſigned; the exceſſive tender- 
neſs of Monſieur for his lady, ſeemed en- 
creaſed, and wore ſuch an air of reſpect 
and anxicty, that it was impoſbble to ſee 
them, without being deeply affected. 
Madame Bruyere had informed her faith- 
ful Philip, that he had no longer any re · 
ſtrictions to obſerve, his maſter knew the 
full extent of her misfortunes, The wor- 
thy man, ike > thee : incegeſt grief, be- 
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claimed, Oh! my honoured Madame, 
take care of your precious health, and we 
may all be happy, for ſure we are in the 
houſe with angels!” | 

Love, and take care of your' good 
maſter; my friend,” ſaid ſhez once 1 
thought my dear children would have no 
other protector than you, and on your in- 
them a father, and moſt generous friends; 
ret, Philip, I depend upon your affection, 
I truſt to your attachment, to for- 
ſake them.” 

The affectionate creature dropped upon 
bis knees, never, ſaid he, — in 
tears, 3 I forſake them whilſt I 
have breath, | unleſs ſpurned from their 
feet—may my laſt hour paſs in their pre- 
ſence, my laſt breath utter bleſſings on 
yout family, and my eyes cloſe in peace, 
as I perform my duties to yon, my maſter, 
and your beloved children.“ | 

Madame Bruyere prefled one of his up- 
lifted hands between hers, and unable to 


ſpeak, 


held the vifible decline of his lady, ex- 
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ſpeak, feebly crept into another room, 
throwing herſelf into 'a chair, and freely. 
m—_—_ _ emotions _ could not oe 

Several 455 paſſed Alter this aMi&ive 
one; and Madame Bruyere appeared to be 
ſo much more cheerful, that her huſband 
and friends began to hope compoſure of 
mind might produce its uſual effects on the 
body. Maifled by their wiſhes, they ſcarcely 
noticed the encreaſed trembling of her 
frame, or oppreflive difficulty that impeded 
her ſpeech, both of which the exerted her- 
ſelf to conceal. One evening, however, 
after ſhe retired to her apartment, Donna 
Elvira accompanying her, ſhe fat down to 
her toilet, but as Janette approached to 
undreſs her, ſhe drew two or three quick 
ſighs, and fainted ſo ee er that ſhe 
fell on the floor: / 

. Greatly died; walls were rnapitle of 
nies her without affiftance, and after ſhe 
was laid upon the bed, and her ſenſes re- 
turned, her heavy eyes, and ſhort-fetched 
breath, ſo terrified her friend, that the ſent 
=_ 
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in great haſte for the phyſician. He came, 


and after feeling her pulſe, ordered ſome 


cordials to take every hour, and-withdrew, 


with a promiſe of returning in the morn- 
ing—Elvira glided out after him; it was 


the ſame gentleman who had attended her 
in her firſt illneſs. 

« Tell me, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, © what are 
your hopes?“ © Lam ſorry to fay, Ma- 
dame, that I have none; the poor lady has 
been gradually declining ever ſince I had 
the honour to ſee her on her firſt arrival 
in this country; ſhe recovered then almoſt 
miraculouſly, but her conſtitution received 
ſo ſevere a ſhock, and the fixed melan- 


choly that pervaded her boſom, have to- 


gether given a fatal blow, that will ſoon 
put a period to her exiſtence.” 
My God!” cried Elvira, © we have 
deceived ourſelves into a falſe ſecurity, 
flattered each ather "RY her compoſure, 
and the ſweet complacency of her features, 
that ſhe was getting better. Ah! Sir, why 
dd you not before tell us that our expec - 
tations 
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tations would prove vain, and were de- 
luſive? 

To pronounce a fiat, that muſt give 
you up to deſpair, could not poſſibly 
anſwer any good end,“ replied he, © fince 
the only chance of lengthening her days, 
muſt be drawn from the cheerfulneſs of 
her friends; I am grieved to ſay, that 1 


fear now their termination is near at hand, 


a day or two at moſt; but tis impoſſible 
to ſpeak with exactneſs, till I wait on you 


in the morning.” 


Donna Elvira returned to her almoſt 
expiring friend; who had obſerved her to 
follow the phyſician, and ſaw her come 
back, with a face pale as death, and with 
a trembling ſtep — ſhe held out her hand; 
my dear tender lady,” ſaid ſhe, © I con- 
jure you to be ſincere and explicit, does 
the-gentleman think I am dying? Speak, 
do not temporize; I wiſh once more to 
ſee my huſband and children—fſhall I ſend 
for them directly?“ 

* No, ” replied Donna Elvira, collect- 
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ing a degree of firmneſs, from deſpair and 
neceſſity, no, not this night, the phy- 
ſician will be here in the morning early; 
do not give them unneceſſary alarm; wait 
till you have ſeen him Madame Bruyere 
fixed her eyes earneſtly upon her, and in a 
ſolemn tone ; you would not, I am ſure, 


deceive, or diſappoint mel da not think, 


my/eff, that I am actually dying, but I 


firmly believe! ſhall never again leave this 


room alive. | 

I hope,” aid the, after — od 
ſerving Elvira could not ſuppreſs audible 
marks of ſorrow, I hope I leave this world 
without any regrets; the dear ties of nature 
twine about my heart, my huſband, my 
children cling to my thoughts, which per- 
haps ought to be weaned from all earthly 
concerns; but I truſt heaven will pardon 
their wandering on thoſe beloved objects, 
whom I think of with pleaſure, in the 
protection of the worthieſt of women; all 
my rights in them I bequeath to you.“ 

Seeing that Donna Elvira was ſpeechleſs 


ene to her _ 
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Do not, ſaid ſhe, wound me dy 


theſe marks of ſorrow; conſider how ne- 


ceflasy it is at this hour, that I ſhould be 
compoſed, and feel no reluctance to refign 


2 life heaven is pleaſed to recal—to part 


with a huſband, children, and fuck friends, 
is a painful ſtruggle to expiring nature; 
but the inevitable hour muſt come; aflift 


me therefore to obtain that reſolution, to 
feel that ſubmiſſion to the divine decrees, 
which becomes my ſituation; ſtrengthen 


my weakneſs, and n me with forti- 
tude' by your example?“ 
Forgive me, ſaid Elvira, 8 if my 


6h ſorrow gives you pain, you have 


given me a le ſon I. will endeavour to ob- 
ſerve: and here, on my knees, in the pre- 
ſence of the Divine Author of our being, 
I ſolemnly engage to conſider your children 
as my own; to provide for them as fuch ; 
and to receive them from your hands, as a 


ſacred truſt, for which I am accountable to 


heaven, and their parents,” _ 
Enough, my deareſt friend, of cried 


Madam Bruyere, in a faltering voice; and 


turning 
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turning her head aſide to hide her emo- 
tions, ſhe beſought her to retire. With- 
out diſtreſſing her by a refuſal, ſhe had the 
bed-curtains drawn, made a feint to leave 
the room, but ſoftly returned, and ſeated 
herlelf at a diſtance from the bed, where 
ſhe could not be ſeen.” 

The poor lady did not fleep, but lay 
tolerably quiet ; ſhe ſpoke once or twice 
to Janette, thanked her for her fidelity, 
and aſſured her thoſe excellent friends who 
protected her children, would not neglect 
her faithful ſervants; and your dear 
maſter,” added ſhe, © wall regard you for | 
m Ale * 

Towards morning ſhe fell into debited | 
ſleep that laſted above four hours, during 
which time Elvira had ſent for her friends, 
and communicated to them her ſituation, 
and the phyſician's opinion. They were 
deeply affected, and more ſurpriſed than 
they ought to have been, had they not 
flattered themſelves with falſe hopes. The 
ladies remained impatiently expecting the 
coctor, who came within a few minutes: 


Me 
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after ſhe waked, and had ſpoken to Ta- 


nette, demanding how long ſhe had ſlept. 


They entered her apartment together ; 
ſhe held out her hand with a ſweet ſmile 
to her friends ; the phyſician having felt 
her pulſe, ſne looked earneſtly at him 
* I entreat you, Sir, to ſpeak without re- 
ſerve; is not iny laſt hour near at hand ? 
Don't heſitate, I hope I am no coward, 


for I have long expected it.” I pre- 


ſume not,” anſwered he, to pronounce 
1 yet, I fear, a day or two at 
moſt s Perhaps ſooner,” faid 
ſhe, © It is impoſſible to fay,” returned 


he. © The Almighty Will be nn ſaid 


ſhe, with fervor. 

My dear friends, tis now you muſt 
Prepare my Bruyere, and my children, to 
take their laſt farewel ; the ſooner the bet- 
ter, that I may have ſome time to my- 
ſelf undiſturbed by ſorrow, that I may re- 
cover from the pangs of ſuch a parting.” 


The phyſician withdrew to viſit Mon- 


fheur Bruyere; the ladies, who ſaw a beau- 


tiful colour on her cheek, though her eyes. 


Were 
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were heavy and ſunken ; who heard her 
ſpeak diſtinctly, though her breath was 
ſhort; could ſcarcely be perſuaded to 
think her diſſolution ſo near as the doctot 


had pronounced. 

She aſked if ſhe could be 4. up. 
dreſſed, and carried into her huſband's 
room. Unwilling to make an ohjection 
to what ſeemed to be her wiſh, they pre- 
pared to aſſiſt her; but ſhe had no ſooner 
been taken from the bed than ſhe fainted, 
and had three ſucceſſive fits; with diffi- 
culty ſhe was replaced, and reſtored. 

When ſhe could ſpeak, “ ſee,” faid 


ſhe, in a low and tremulous voice, I 


ſee, that I am unable to riſe; I muſt go 
through it here. My good friends, go; 
prepare him, comfort and ſupport him. 

Donna Maria remained with her, ſpeech- 


leſs, and drowned in tears, whilſt her 


mother and Donna Elvira went to Mon- 
eur. „O,“ ſaid ſhe, to Maria, how 
| dread this laſt ſcene; my too tender 


buſband can II bear this ſeparation ; hea- 
ven, 


— 
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; ven, I truſt, will ſtrengthen him with re. 
ſignation and fortitude.” 115 
She was ſilent ſome time, looking to- 
wards the door, greatly agitated ; at length 
it opened, and poor Monſieur Bruyere ap. 
peared, ſupported by the phyſician and 
Donna Violante; pale, trembling, almoſt 
ſinking to the earth, he was placed in a 
| chair, cloſe by her fide, not a ſyllable be. 
ing ſpoken by any one. 

He looked at her for a moment, then 
breaking the affecting ſilence, he cried, in 
a convulſive voice“ Is it come to this! 
Have I emerged from the dungeon of 
death to ſee this hour of miſery ! O, my 
Louiſa! my darling wife! is it come to 
this!“ he repeated, looking up to heaven 
with inexpreflible anguiſh. | 
And to ths,” ſaid ſhe, this hour, 
of hope and exultation to the good, of 
terror and deſpair to the wicked, muſt all 
mankind arrive. What is the account of 
a few years in this tranſitory life, to the 
boundleſs proſpect of eternity ! My ever 


dear 
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dear huſband, ceaſe; your unavailing grief; 
rejoice that I die, as to intention, free 
from any crimes that might otherwiſe ap- 
pal me in this laſt ſolemn ſcene. My laſt 
breath will be. drawn in peace, free from 
anxiety for you and my children; it will 
expire in humble confidence of our being 
united hereafter in never-ending bliſs.” - 
“O, thou - angelic woman, beſt of 
wives, ornament of thy ſex ! Thus, ſo ſoon 
to leave me - brought ſq early to the grave, 
a pure victim to my weak folly, and the 
vile arts of a villain. O righteous heaven! 
ſend. forth thy thunder bolts, let forked. 
lightenings dart upon his head, and cruſh 
that baſe, ungrateful wretth———"" ** Hold, 
hold, my beloved Bruyere ſpare your im, | 
precations ; in its own good time heaven 
will puniſh the guilty. Poor wretch! 
what will be his feelings, what his, ſuffer- 
ings, when this hour overtakes him, and 
the dread monitor within ſtings him to the 
heart! Miſerable man ! 7 forgive him 
Do you alſo remember the ſolemn. promiſe 
you have given me——Live, for your 
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dear children, for theſe incomparable 
friends. 
Faint and airs; ſhe was filent, her 
eyes fixed- on the agonized Bruyere, his 
hand held. between' her's. She ſaw the 
dreadful confli& of his ſoul, and wiſhed 
to ſhorten this painful interview. | 
Tou will oblige me by retiring,” ſaid 
| the; receive my tendereſt acknowledg- 
ments for all your kind, unbounded love, 
and confidence; tis my pride and com- 
fort to have deſerved them, for you ever 
were dear to my heart. You only poſ- 
ſeſſed it; my laſt figh can 2 alone extinguiſh 
my affetion.” . 
"He attempted to iſe to ſpeak, but 
n by a thouſand tender, mournful, 
emotions, ſunk back in a ſtate of inſenſi- 
bility; and in that condition, at the re- 
queſt of his expiring wife, he was carried 
to his own apartment! Wu | 
In a ſhort time ſhe heard he was re- 
covered, that the Count de Sylves was 
with him, and would not leave him. She 


Wood he ths and thanked. heaven one 
of 
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of the moſt painful ſtrokes of death was 
paſſed. tart: FEY CHU N Um : 

Some hours after ſhe ſaw her children; 
it was a moment of extreme agony, and a 
moſt affecting ſcene to her friends. She 


gave them to the arms of Elvira, faying, 


When I am gone, that is your mother; 
love, obey her, as you have done me, 
then the Almighty will bleſs you, and the 
ſpirit of your mother in heaven will re- 
joice. The moment of parting was 
dreadful, it ſhook her fortitude, and ſhe 
lay for more than an hour incapable of 
ſpeaking, her eyes directed towards heaven, 
her lips moving, as if imploring its pro- 
tection for thoſe darling objects, whoſe 
tears and tender n Nee Ne 
very ſoul. 14 

After . time he grew more com- 
poſed, and continued not worſe through- 


out the day. She firmly refuſed again to 


ſee; her huſband; and the Count, prevailed 
upon him, with much difficulty, to com- 
ply with her injunctions. He, remmined 
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en the bed a prey to the moſt poignant 
grief, and heart - rending reflections. 
About midnight the friends perceived a 
viſible alteration, ſeveral faintings brought 
her ſo low, that her voice could ſcarcely be 
heard; ſhe was ſenſible that the moment 
drew near that would tranſlate her pure 
ye to heaven. | 
She invoked bleflings © on r buſband, 
het children, her friends, and faithful 
ſervants; ſhe had ſeen and taken leave of 
poor Philip, who retired with a broken 
heart. She recommended him and Ja- 
nette to Monſieur Bruyere, and to Elvira, 
as the ſupporters and preſervers of her 
and her children. 
She drew Elvira near to her In my 
cabinet, ſaid ſne, you will find a letter 
to you, and two encloſures; at a proper 
time deliver them; that time I leave to 
your diſcretion.” Soon after this the 
faintly bleſſed and thanked them all—her 
voice failed, ſhe lay upwards of an hour 
* a ſweet {male diffuſed over her 
5 face, 
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ven and to ber friends, who hung over 
her, ſtifling their grief, not to diſturb her 
one deep fetched: ſigh, and expired with- 
out à ſtruggle or a groan} Such was the 
concluſion of a well ſpent life; fuch the 
end of a woman poſſeſſed of every virtue, 
adotned with every charm and excellence, 
who at the: excly age of ſeven and twenty, 
was hurried to a premature grave, by the 
baſe machinations, the vile paſſions of the 
3 St. Juliers | 

Like Titnanthes, in his painting the 
acute of: Iphigenia, we draw a veil. over 
the ſacred ſorrows of Monſieur Bruyere, 


weakne(s; and for ſome time diverted the 
grief that oppreſſed his excellent friends 
for the death of his lady, by the anxiety 
they felt er and attention n 


. 
The ſenſible, AAS Rs b of Her 


; Atte and her brother, were more deeply 


affected, thus could have been ſuppoſed, 


22261 4 for 


which occaſioned à relapſe into his former 
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for the loſs of their beloved mamma: 
young minds rarely receive deep impreſ. 
ſions, but thoſe ſweet children had been 
educated with care, were poſſeſſed of great 
ſenſibility, and ſeemed perfectly to com- 
prehendl the extent af their misfortune; in 
loſing their darling mother... 
A few days after her death, Monſieur 


Bruyere ſtill ill, and confined to his bed, 


where Henry conſtantly attended him, 
Henrietta, coming from her father's apart- 
ment in tears, was met by Elvira, who 
led her to another room. My ſweet 
child,” ſaid ſhe, « do not indulge thus in 
ſorrow ; is not your dear mamma now un an- 
gel in heaven, happy, releaſed from pain and 
grief; can you wiſh: to recal her here, 

where you ſaw her ſuffer ſo much? 
„ Oh! no,” cried the ſweet girl, throw- 
ing herſelf into the arms of Elvira, no, 
J love cher too well for that ;:I'know ſhe 
muſt be happy, becauſe ſhe was ſo good; 
I know too that if I endeavour: to-be as 
good, I ſhall one day join my bleſſed 
mamma in heaven — indeed, Madame, I do 
| not 


* . 
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not grieve that /he is in heaven, I am only 
ſorry for myſelf and Henry that zue are 
left behind but you, continued ſhe, 
« you Will be our dear mamma now; and 
if Ido not yet love you ſo well, pray 
forgive me; I will try to do it, becauſe 
you are ſo good, and becauſe my angel 
mamma bid me obey and love you. 1, 
never will forget her commands. 
Elvira. claſped the lovely girl to her 
arms—* Yes, | my love,”. ſaid ſhe, ©. I 
will be to you the moſt affectionate of. 
mothers ever ſpeak freely your wiſhes to 
me; my Henrietta can aſk. nothing but 
what I ſhall grant with pleaſure. I 
hope then,” returned ſhe, .< I, ſball never 
aſk any thing improper, for I would not 
diſoblige you for the world. I was going 


to my room to pray for my. poor dear 


papa; you ſee how ill he is with grief. I 
am not doing wrong to pray for his life, I 
hope,” : f 
66 No, my love,” anſwered Elvira, 6 go; 
and if heaven fees fit, your prayers will 
t 3 be. 


—— 2 
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be granted, but we muſt only hope; and 
not murmur, ſhould we be diſappointed.” 
The Kill of the phyſteian, the tender 


exertions of his friends to conſole and re- 


concile Monſieur Bruyere to bear his irre- 
parable misfortune with ſubmiſſion and 
fortitude, added to his ſenſe of the duty he 


| owed to his children, enabled bim, after 


ſome time, to ſtruggle with the heart · felt 


ſorrow that opprefled him. The deadly 
ſtroke that had pierced his boſom was too 
deep to admit of cure; but he endea · 
voured to ſupport the painful effects in 
gratitude to his friends, who, with great 
joy, after three weeks illneſs, tw bim gra- 
dually returning to convaleſcence, and that 
calm, dignified forrow, which inſpires reſ- 
pect, without diſtrefing the” — ol 
one's friends. 

In this fate we wilt lere the ande 
tionate party at Liſbon, and caſt an eye 
back on the Marquis St. Fall, and his 


- incomparable lady. 


We dropped them in the full enter r 
diſſipation 
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_—_ and faſhionable manners; the 
lady as deeply emerged in gallantry as in 
play ; they divided her time and affec- 
tions: ſhe had by her charms and artful 
management gained the full poſſeſſion of 
the heart; and by her inſolence, haughti- 
neſs, and connections, acquired an un- 
bounded ſway over the mind of the infa 
tuated, contemptible St. Julier s. ö 
That man, ſuch an adept in artifice and 


duplicity, depraved and unreſtmined i in his 
paſſions, violent, and yet perſeveting in 
every point he adopted. was now the ab» 
ſolute ſlave of a mean, vicious woman, 
who had taken advantage of the fudden 
attachment which threw him into her 
ſnares, (for wicked minds will aſſimilate, 
as well as good ones) had ſecured to berſelf 
a title and a good ſettlement; and now 
boldly ruſhed into every vice, Alenia 
even to preſerve appearances. 

The miſerable wretch, her Stand: 
without ſpirit or inclination to break the 
chain that confined him, plunged into the 
gulph prepared for him by ſome diſcerning 

I 4 ſharpers, 


unable to keep poſſeſſion of the caſtle. 


[ 


\ 
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 ſharpers, who diſcovered his ignorance ; 
and to drown his vexation at her conduct, 
and his immenſe loſſes at play, he at- 


tached himſelf to the bottle, as a reſource 
from the miſery of reflection; and this 


vice, not common in France, rendered 


kim deſpicable in the eyes of both ſexes. 
The large demands both his lady and 
himſelf were compelled to make on the 


faithful ſteward, Monſieur Corthouſe, at 


length drew. from him a declaration that 
he had mortgaged the eſtates to the full 
amount of their worth, and that the tri - 
fling ſums he now ſent, were every livre 


he could raiſe. Nothing remained but 
that eſtate ſecured to his daughter, and 


unleſs ſome part was ſold, he ſhould be 


For kis part, he added, he could hardly 
credit his. ſenſes, or his own hand- writing, 


to ſee the thouſands they had ſpent within 
a few months, and the ruin they had. 
brought upon themſelves. . 


Such were the contents of his letter, 


* the wary — omitted to mention 
F that 
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that he had kindly lent a help towards 
this ruin; not only by indulging the bound - 
leſs demands of his daughter, which he 
might have reſiſted, but by his own little 
plunder to reward, his care and fidelity ;. 


the Marquis ſpend all, or, from caprice, 
eaſe. him of his laborious employment. 

This unexpected letter from her dear 
papa, the Marchioneſs read with perfect 
non-chalance; the Marquis rin an air of 


ble!” he cried, * an immenſe fortune like 


mine vaniſhed in a few months —impoſſi- 


ble!“ © I ſee nothing in it that is im- 
poſſible, or incredible,“ replied ſhe ; you 


fered by ſharpers; we hne Jo an i 
r, between us. N 
Between us!“ repeated he, graſhing 


| his teeth ; « yes, your loſſes have been the. 


greateſt, I believe; your boundleſs extra- 
vagance in dreſs, equipage and play 


, . you act. p0de" ſaid ſhe, inter- 


15 rupting 


and alſo as a reſource in his old age, ſnould 


aſtoniſhment and diſtraction.—“ Impoſſi- 


have been the dupe of knaves, I have ſuf- 


— 
— 
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rupting him with u ſcornful ſneer, * why 
do you not add to the catalogue, my drun · 
kenne/s, that laid me at the mercy of every 
knave and fool, that condefcended to win 
my money? Ho dare you,“ ſaid ſhe, in 
a louder key, * arraign my vices, "when 
you have been a ſharer in them; and by 
giving yourſelf up to drink, have rendered 
yourſelf contemptible to a proverb, and 
loſt ſums without knowing their amount.“ 

his is too much!“ be exclaimed; 
throwing himſelf into a chair, for the firſt 
time conſcious of his own meanneſs and 


egregious folly, and ryan on y her with 


deteſtation. I ir 

I am of vour opinion,” 11 * cet ig 
throwing away time to upbraid a man ſo; 
inſenfible ; but 1 defire you will recollect 
that I have ſome debts of honour I mult dif! 
charge within four and twenty hours; and- 


therefore that money mul be procufed 


ſome where.” W. 2.02991 21d 

- Whilſt the was ſpeaking, he had re. 
collected, that the only way to extricate 
himſelf from preſent difficu'ties, would be 
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by perſuading her to give up her ſettle- 
ment made before he married her. His 
habitual duplicity did not forſake him in 
this moment of neceſſity. 
Let us not reproach each other,” 
ſaid he, ſmoothing his ruffled features into 
a look of complacency ; © our mutual in- 
tereſt requires immediate relief; I will ſell, 
or do whatever your good father thinks 
fit, to preſerve our reputation and conſe- 
quence; but that will take time, and we 
want a ſupply for the moment there is 
but one way —if you would generouſly 
ſerve us both, it ſhall be en, e 
to you. a 

« What is it you hinkpd?: aked ſhe. 
It will. be an eaſy thing to obtain a 
fum of money here m Paris, if you would 
kindly lodge your ſettlement in the hands 
of the lender, as a ſecurity till I repay it. 
Never was diſdain and triumph ſo un- 
dluſningly expreſſed, as by this vicious, 
depraved creature. So, Sir, you would 
rob me of my ſettlement; and then expect 
me to depend upon your honour for re- 
5 16 ſtoring 


— 
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ſtoring it at your leiſure. Do not believe 
I am to be thus impoſed upon. I will 
however do more for. you than you have 
the courage to requeſt ; I will leflen your 
expences, by taking from you that wife, 
whoſe ©: dreſs, equipage and Pays you 
can Lge ſupport.” “. 
«* Confuſion, madneſs !”” cried be, « 
cannot mean to deſert me in this e 


gathering courage) — By beaven you 


ſhall not leave me; ſince you no longer 
obſerve any terms with me, I will exert 
the authority of a huſband, (curſed be the 
hour in which I became ſuch) and compel 
you to remain in this ane and b 
with my demands.“ 

4 cm channel with pour ſpirit,” eu 
turned ſhe, laughing; well, we ſhall fee 
what ſchemes you will invent to ſupply 
our mutual Wants; for as to my ſettle- 


livre by that means for your uſe. And as 


you are poſſeſſed of a very fertile inven- 


tion, TO to _ free n 1 
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She flung out of the apartment, and 
left him almoſt petrified at her uncommon 


aſſurance; equally enraged as aſtoniſhed, 


he called the ſervants, and ordered no 


carriage ſhould attend her, nor any com- 


pany be admitted. He had forgotten, 
that he had long ſince delegated all autho- 
rity. over the domeſtics to her, and that his 


commands were of little conſequence in 
oppoſition to her will: they heard him, : 


and, bowing in filence, withdrew. 

| Whilſt he retired to bis ſtudy, to con- 
ſider on the exigence of his affairs, the 
malicious woman. had ſent notice to twa 
of his creditors, that he was meditating 


an eſcape from Paris, with an intention to 


go over to Liſbon, where he had a very 
large. eſtate. The conſequence was, that 


in a few hours the houſe was ſurrounded 


by officers, with an arder to take poſſeſ- 
ſion of his effects. 


In the buſtle this occaſioned, the lady, 


whom they treated with much reſpect, was 
permitted to depart with all her trunks, 


and the chief officer was interrogating the 
70 | Marquis 
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Marquis relative to his effects, ſo that he 


was entirely unacquainted with her depar- 
ture for ſome time. 

| His rage, when he learnt that ſhe had 
carried off all her property, was beyond 
all bounds, but it availed nothing; and all 
the favour he could obtain was to delay 
the execution of their orders till the next 


day, that he might have time to take 


meaſures for ſatisfying the preſent demands 
without his diſgrace being public. 
Meantime the Marchionefs ordered her 
carriage to the hotel of the Prince de Sou- 
biſe, who very gallantly opened his doors 
to receive her. She claimed his protec- 


tion in form; and, in a few hours, by in- 


tereſt and management, the lady had per- 
miſſion from the Queen Regent, to re- 
main under the protection of the Prince. 


Tho following day he had the felicity of 


having this pretty trick of her's commu- 


nicated to him, and his ſentiments on the 


buſineſs may be eafily' gueffed.—Curſes 


and execrations followed of courſe; hut 


he had no time to loſe in uſeleſs exclama- 
HDD 1442”, tions, 
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tions, he was obliged to find ſome mode 
of ſetthng with his creditors; and after 
much conſultation, it was agreed that he 
ſhould return to his caſtle, proper perſons 


attending him, and [diſpoſe * _ * 


pal eſtate to pay his debts. 
- He wrote to Monſieur Cortliouls 3 in. the 
bittereſt terms, complaining of his baſe 
wife, and bid him prepare to ſettle his ac- 
counts, {arid reſign his ſtewardſhip. 
This imprudent ſtep was the comple- 
tion of his folly; for Monſieur, like a wiſe 
Notary, took his meaſures accordingly.— 
The Marquis made. ſeveral attempts to ſee 
his worthleſs wife, but ſhe was well pro- 
teted;! and all bis, remonſtrances to con- 
trovert her malicious and falſe allegations, 


availed e ener eee _ 


dice- 

With e body hairaſſed _ My 
bilitated by exceſſes, vexation, and the hu- 
miliation of his pride and fpirit, he re- 
turned to tlie caſtle, where he was received 
as its maſter by four ſervants he had never 
before ſeen; only one poor ſtable- boy was 
casvT31 | re- 
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recogniſed as .. belonged to his fa- 
nuly. 

He aſked for donors) pan he 
had left the caſtle four days preceding his 
arrival —He deſired. to fee the old butler, 
he had been turned off two months be- 
fore. In ſhort, not one old ſervant re- 
mained. 8 ren PING 
Confounded and amazed, he looked 
wildly round him, and demanded where 
Corthouſe was gone, who had the care of 
his papers and books? One of the men 


_ - anſwered, that he had the key of the 


ſtudy, which Monſieur ſcaled up, and or- 
dered it ſhould remain fo till the Marquis 
arnved, 2 men no 
one knew. 

He — 5 pry kb. king, 
beoke open the faſtenings, and unlocked 
on the table, with a note directed to the 
Marquis, in which the wiſe and conſcien- 
tious ſteward told him, His extrava- 
gance had ruined his fortune; his ill-treat - 
et bis with, de nt kü faithful 
ſervant, 
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ſervant, who had diſburſed ſome of his 
own money to ſupport the ſervants till his 
return. Convinced that he was undone, 
and that a ſteward was no longer a neceſ- 
ſary perſon, he had withdrawn himſelf 
from-an improvident maſter, from an un- 
worthy ſon- in- aw, whom he ſhould fee no 
more,” Not to be longer prolix, we ſhall 
briefly ſay, that Monſieur had made his 
accounts out ſo clearly of the expendi- 
ture and remittance of all the vaſt. fums 


he had; raiſed, that though the Marquis 


knew they were falſe, he could not prove 
them ſo, and if be could, it eagle 
purpoſe. - 

A ebe eſtate was ſoon ſald / to 

pay his debts, the caſtle and a' ſmall 
quantity of ground was all that remained 
to him in France, excluſive of one he had 
ſettled as a jointure on his lady; and her 


firſt ſettlement was ſecured on the n 


and lands contiguous. 
What was he now to do d- His ht 


revolted e going. to Liſhonz when 
his 
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his thoughts turned that way, he ſhud- 
dered at the recollection of his baſeneſs ; 
beſides, his health was ſo much impaired 
by his v excefles, that he was inca- 
pable of going for the preſent. In ſhort, 
he could think of no other reſource againſt 
- pecuniary diſtreſſes than to ſend over, and 
employ an agent to ſell his eſtates there, 
and remit him the produce. 

- Mean time a dropſical diſorder gained 
e him; the continual agitation of 
his mind encreaſed his complaints, and 
produced alſo the yellow jaundice. Under 
this complication he laboured without a 
friend, or a companion of either ſex. | 
The young diffipated men, with whom 
he had formerly aſſociated, hearing of his 
loſs of fortune, and ill ſtate of health, 
knowing netther pleaſure nor profit could 
be derived from viſits to him, entirely for- 
ſook him; and having formed no friend- 
' fhi ips or acquaintance with more worthy 
characters, no ſuch came near his caſtle. 
He was thus deſerted, deſtitute and 

wretched 
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vtetched an inſulated being, without one 
— ee . main regec· 
tion. * 2 8 a 
Iden ! now [that be e every : 
ſpecies of horror attached to a life ſo diſ- 
ſolute and wicked, when retroſpection on 
paſt ſcenes preſented to his view the whole 
tenor of his conduct; where duplicity, 
baſeneſs, ingratitude, and treachery had 

marked every action of his life.” _T 
The wrongs of the unfortunate Bruyere, 
that early friend; the benefactor of his 
youth, whom he had betrayed and ſacri - 
feed; whoſe amiable, -unoffending wife: 
he had diſhonoured, | and ruined in her 
peace for ever; on this worthy, ill-fated 
pair, whom he was bound to protect and 
ſerve, by every tie of gratitude and ho- 
nour, he had heaped deſtruction and mi- 
ſery. He had returned their friendſhip 
and confidence, with une xampled treache- 
ry, and the moſt atrocious actions. 
The unhappy wreteh ſhuddered at the 
reflection, he endeavoured to drive them 
from his remembrance; it was a vain at- 
| tempt: 
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tempt 5 now, in the hour of - ſickneſs, 
when riot and diſſipation no longer en- 
gaged him in buſy ſcenes that precluded 
thought, he could not ward off the ſtings 
of a reproaching conſcience, that goaded 
him every moment worſe than a ſcorpton's 
ſting, there the body only felt a pang, 


how light ——— to the mind 
diſeaſed!” + | 


All his W umts, againſt the 
woman, whoſe arts had drawn him into 
his preſent diſtreſſes, were now ſilenced by 
the ſevere: but juſt monitor within; be felt 
the retaliation! of his on crimes were de- 
undone him, was but a poor, retribution 
for his baſeneſs an beſt, and only 
friend! 4 

Diſtracted by the . * that 
hdd upon his fancy, Bruyere ſuffering 
the excruciating tortures of the inquiſi- 
tion, till life fled from the lacerated body. 
His unhappy wife and children wander- 
ers, expoſed to poverty, and a thouſand 
dreadful accidents—and that amiable wo- 

| man 
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man ſinking under her wrongs in ſilent 
anguiſh, her childten a een 
—— the: „ une pou 

trayed to his view, till terrified by — vi- 
ſions he had raiſed, he could no longer 
bear to be alone for a ſingle moment; 
and having none but mercenaries about 
him, he was obliged to pay and promiſe 
largely, to-induce a ſervant to. be his com - 


panion, when ſinking under the diſorders 


that preyed upon his mind and body 
One day a. ſeryant entered his apart» 
ment, and told him—two gentlemen de- 
fired to ſee him; that being informed of 
his illneſs, and unfitneſs to ſee company, 
they had inſiſted upon his coming up with 
the meſſage, and to expreſs an earneſt with 
they might be admitted. 


{i Alarmed,” though: he Perot ors . 


ſurpriſed that any one ſhould call on him, 
he ſend for their names The ſervant re- 


turned One of the gentlemen bid me 
ſay, that He is Au Old Friend, with 


Wa Face — Before the Marquis 
15111 could 
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could make a reply, the viſitors had fot. 
lowed the fervant, two gentlemen in black 
entered the room, and advanced to him 
with quick ſteps. He had no fooner caſt 
his eyes on the foremoſt,” than uttering a 
Piercing groan, he fell ſenſeleſs from his 
chair—'twas Monſieur Bruyere, ACCOMmpa- 
nied by the Count de Sylves. 

The ſervants, buſily employed to recover 
their maſter, paid but little attention to 
them, Bruyere-exchimed—* Well may 
thy trembling ſoul ſhrink; well may lite 
quit thy vile body, in ſeeing this injured 
face! O,“ continued he, looking on 
him, „what a loathſome; deſpicable 
wretch has vice made thee! Great God 
revere thy juftice—Yet—what are bis 
ſufferings compared to the men he has 
3 on me! 


The ſervants heard the . with 
amin and foon gueſſecl it was ſome 
with difficulty he was reſtored to life he 
opened his eyes, but inftanthy ſhut: them, 
_ the fame ternfie-obje&t preſented 

itſelf 
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itſelf to his view—He refted his head 
againſt the ſervant—* Tell me, he cnied, 
every limb trembling with horror, am I 
in my ſenſes? Hide me, hide me, from 
his piercing eye!“ 
One of the ſervants ventured to aeatieft | 
the ſtrangers would withdraw. Bruyere 
fat fixed in his chair, his looks wild, yet | 
terrible; the Count replied to the man 1 
« Friend, be not uneaſy, we intend aa 
harm to you, or the baſe man you call i 
maſter ; we only come to ſpeak daggers to | 
his heart; the hand of heaven is upon ö 
him, and _ body too contanmmates) for 
our revenge.” | 
The adi ſaw the wen | | 
perſons of ' conſequence, and knew” they | 
had attendants at the gate, they pre- | 
ſumed not therefore to offend them, but 
fupported their maſter in filence, wonder- + 
ing how this ſtrange ſcene would end. 
A pauſe of ſome moments enſued ; for i 
poor Bruyere, overcome by the recollec- | 
tion of the wrongs he had endured” from 
the wretch betore him, and his ireparable 
| mis 
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misfortune, - was choaked by the violence 
of his emotions; at length, ſeeing that 
the conſcience-ftricken St. Juhers dared 
not to raiſe his head, um a 228 
be went up to him? 

Well may'ſt thou hide thy head, un- 
grateful monſter! the day of retribution 
is at hand—thou-now feeleſt its approach: 

unprincipled villain ! forgetful of benefits, 
unworthy of the light of heaven! know, 
 wretch, thou haſt murdered my wife— 

that angel woman, deceived, ruined, and 
betrayed by thy infernal arts. e is dead 
Her pure ſoul fled to heaven; where 
ſhe will demand juſtice, - where thy pol- 
luted, corrupted foul, will be called to a 
ſevere account, for all her . and 
mine ** 
Monſicur . in „ the anguiſh of 
his mind, uttered thoſe dreadful words in 
aà tone fo ſolemn, a voice ſo elevated, 
that the laſt word was ſcarcely pronounced 
before the wretched, ee man _ 
became lifeleſs.  - 
The Count now perſuaded nur to 


711 retire ; 3 
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retirez it was with ſome difficulty he 
prevailed: for that heart, ſo good, gene- 
rous, and compaſſionate, alive to the 
ſlighteſt ſufferings of his fellow- creatures, 
hardened by the remembrance of his in- 
juries, bleeding for the recent death of a 
beloved wife, a victim to this man's crimes; 
beheld with joy and exultation, with a 
triumph that glowed in every feature, the 
agonies that ſhook the weak, ene 
frame of the wretched Marquis. 
Ves, ſaid Bruyere, I Wille go; 
the miſerable, vile wretch, feels now at 
his heart ſome part of the miſery he has 
inflicted on mine, and that moſt dreadful 
of all human evils, a a J N TG _ 
braiding conſcience ! & 2 * 

To account for the ſudden appearance 
of theſe gentlemen, we muſt look back 
ſome weeks at Liſbon, where we left Mon- 
ſieur Bruyere ſlowly recovering from 2 
ſevere illneſs, with a barbed: arrow fixed 
in his boſom, that neither reaſon nor the 
affectionate aſſiduities of his r were 
able to withdraw. Þ 4 
Vol. 111. K The 
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The Count de Sylves, attached to him 
from eſteem, and from the more than 
common intereſt he had felt for his late 
lady, who had participated largely in the 
affliction of her friends, and ſeemed to 
draw conſolation to- himſelf by his endea- 


| yours to alleviate. the heart-felt grief of 


the unhappy huſband. This worthy no- 
bleman ſeldom quitted him, and gratitude 
compelled Monſieur Bruyere to affume a 


reſignation he did not feel, and to ac- 


quire ſome power over his painful emo- 
tions, that he might not diſtreſs friends 
to whoſe goodneſs he was ſo largely in- 
debted. 

Near a month had paſſed 4250 the 
death of the amiable Madame Bruyere, 


 whers one morning Donna Elvira led 


Donna Violante: into her cloſet — I wiſh 
to. conſult with you,“ faid ſhe: ©< You 
may remember our late lamented friend 
mentioned; a letter, addreſſed to me, in 
her cabinet, with enclofures.—One is for 


Monſieur, the other for your daughter, 
Donna Maria. A diſcretionary power 1s 


lodged 
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lodged with me, when to deliver them, 
or whether they ſhall ever be delivered at 
all, as you will fee. This,“ added ſhe, 
giving, her a paper, * is her letter to me.” 
Donna Violatite opened and read it, 
very greatly affected. In the moſt pathe- 
tic and grateful language, ſhe made her 
acknowledgments to Donna Elvira, Vio- 
lante, and Maria, for the uncommon 
friendſhip and tenderneſs ſhewn to her 
and her family: ſhe confeſſed that ſhe 
looked forward to the approach of death 
with pleaſure ; the wrongs ſhe had ſuffered 
neither debaſed her mind nor ſtigmatized 
her with guilt ; ſhe had *no doubt of her 
huſband's affection and ſympathy. 

But every principle of her heart revolted 
againſt a re-union with him; delicacy, 
ſenſibility, decorum, in ſhort, every feel- 
ing a virtuous and ſuſceptible woman was 
capable of, pleaded againft it. That con- 
ſcious worth, which had taught her to 
think herſelf deſerving of her huſband's, 
love, no longer exiſted; ſhe could not 
affectionate looks, without 
_ * 2 mingled 
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mingled ſenſations of confuſion and re- 
proach : therefore, in a ſituation ſo un- 

niſing to future happineſs, ſhe gladly 
welco the _ meſſenger of peace, that 
would ta from a world no longer 
deſirable, her « ly anxiety was done 
away, the only tie that could have dragged 
her thoughts to earthly concerns the care 


of her dear children no longer attached 


her to the world; in Donna Elvira they 
would have a mot Her, whoſe excellent 
example would illuſtrate every Precept ſhe 
inculcated. 

She truſted her ever-beloved and moſt 
worthy of huſbands! to the affectionate 
care of her friends. He was young, though 
ſorrow had robbed him of the graces of 
youth; not many years older than Donna 
Maria. She had often lately revolved in 
her mind, from her knowledge of that amia- 
ble lady, that if, in a; decent time after 
her death, an union could be; promoted 
between them, ſhe ſhould have a full aſ- 
ſurance of their mutual happineſs, from 
the goodneſs of their hearts: and if de- 


parted ſpirits were permitted to view and 
be 
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be ſenſible of what paſſes on earth, her's 
would rejoice to fee them united. 
She added, that 'ſhe had written and 
expreſſed” her wiſhes to them both, but, 
truſting to her dear friend to inveſtigate 
their ſentiments of each other, as alſo the 
time fitting for the delivery of the letters, 
ſhe preſumed not to diftate any particular 
period, nor even any poſitive requeſt, that 
they ſhould be given to them at all; if, 
from circumſtances, that muſt depend on 
the. judgment of Donna Elvira, it might 
be ſuppoſed either party would be reluc- 
tant, or had otherwiſe e * them- 
ſelves. 41 

The letter concluded with grateful 
bleſſings and wiſhes for her werbe pro- 
portionate to her merit. 

« Now,” ſaid Donna Elvira, when ſhe 
ſaw her friend had gone through the letter, 
« though it is very early days to ſpeak on 
the ſubject, yet if ſuch an union would 
meet with your approbation, we will en- 
deavour, as delicately as poſſible, to make 
your daughter his principal comforter, 

| K 3 and 
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A 
and good, affectionate! hearts like theirs, 


will, I have ng doubt, in time affimilate 


together: but if yon have otherways diſ- 
poſed of her, or think ſhe would prove 
inimical to our deſign, I ſhall at once give 
up all idea of promoting any further 1 in- 
timacy between them. 

Donna Violante, who had conceived 
much eſteem for Monſieur Bruyere, and 
was much touched with his lady's favour- 
able opinion. of her daughter, made not 
the ſmalleſt objection; and from that 
time, Maria attended her mother con- 
ftantly in their viſits, and was often left 
to mingle her tears with their afflicted 
ich 

As his health grew better, a A in- 
clination took poſſeſſion of his mind to 
go to the caſtle of St. Juliers, and con- 
front. the man 0 had Uelroyed ins: top: 
pineſs. _ 

Bound by a ſolemn promiſe, which he 
dared not violate, he could not chaſtiſe, 
he could not exterminate the villain from 
the earth ; but he could ſpeak daggers to 
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his ſoul, he could ſhock him by the ſight 


of an injured man, whom he never ſuſ- 


pected to be in exiſtence : and to upbraid 


and terrify him, would be muſic to his 


troubled ſoul. 

This idea gaining ground upon his 
mind, he one day mentioned it to the 
Count de Sylves, who inſtantly approved 
of his deſign, and offered to GE EA 
him. 


your own name,” faid he, © you ſhall 
aſſure that of Don Sebaſtian de Sylves, 
my relation. We will go; I ſhall enjoy 


the confuſion of the villain : and we will 
take care to guard againſt His machina- 


tions, by going to the monaſtery at Sa- 


lines, where two -of the. fathers, if alive, 
are friends to the Count de Vaſſy—with 
bim we may have a fafe aſylum tor the 


ſhort time we remain there. 

This ſcheme determined on, it was 
aſtoniſhing what an effect it had upon the 
ſpirits and health of Monfieur.. The la- 
dies were ſurpriſed, and extremely repug- 

| K 4 | nant 


As you cannot, with ſafety, travel in 
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nant to a plan that had no purpoſe to 
anſwer, and might poſſibly lead to danger 
they dreaded the villainy of the Marquis ; 
they feared that ſudden paſſion and re- 
venge might render Monſieur Bruyere for- 
| getful of the vow ſo ſolemnly given to his 
lady, Theſe, and many other objections 
were ſtarted. to impede their deſign taking 
place; but the gentlemen: were too deter- 
mined to recede. Donna Violante and 
her daughter remonſtrated W n with 
the Count. 162800 
Jou take up the buſineſs on a wrong 
| ground, ” ſaid he; © be affured Monſieur 
Bruyere never will, never ſhall have any 
rencounter with the Marquis; I pledge 
my honour, and my life, to you for his 
ſafety. The idea, once in his head, no- 
thing is capable of diverting him from it; 
be will be eaſier when he returns. The 
voyage and journey will do us both good, 
and you ſhall have cauſe to rejoice that we 
have undertaken it.” - 
Willing and active minds: had ſoon 
every thing in readineſs; Monſieur Bru-- 
| yere 
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yere felt ſome affectionate ſtruggles to part 


with his children, but they were in ſafe 
hands, and be checked the emotions that 
gave a ; preg” reluctance to leave 
them. 

He anbenchd the ladies; nal obſerving 
tears trembling in the eyes of Donna 
Maria, he kiſſed her hand a ſecond time, 
Charming ſenſibility !—amiable young 
lady! continue to love my Henrietta, 
think ſometimes of a man too much 
obliged for words to expreſs, and believe 
this grateful heart remains warmly attached 
to its friends, till we meet again.“ 

To travel with the gentlemen is unne- 
ceſſary; they arrived in ſafety at Salines, 
and alighting at an inn, their firſt enquiry 
was, If the Marquis St. Juliers was 
then at his caſtle ?” They were anſwered 
in the affirmative, with the information of 
his ill ſtate of health, and ſuch particulars 
of his embarrafiments, and family hiftory 
reſpecting his © two wives,” as were goſ- 
ſiped about the neighbourhood ; All which 

K 5 | they 
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they drew from the man by dint of en- 
quiry in a careleſs manner. 

It is very natural to conclude, that 
Monſieur felt an unuſual degree of ſatiſ- 
faction when he learnt the miſerable ſtate 
of his deteſtable, falſe friend ; he was im- 
patient to ſee him, but the Count pre- 
vailed on him to enquire firſt after his 
old acquaintance the Count de Vaſly, to 
whom Monſieur Bruyere was indebted for 
his deliverance and life, and through whoſe 
recommendations his much-regretted lady 
had been introduced to thofe friends who 
had ſoothed her laſt hours by the tendereſt 
affection. 

Proceeding to the monaſtery, they had 
the ſatisfaction to hear the worthy Count 
was alive, and in tolerable health; it was 
yet but noon-day, and they ſoon had a 

carriage to convey them to the foot of 
Mount Jura, and having prevailed on one 
of the good fathers to accompany them, 
they were not long in aſcending the 
mountain, and reaching the hermitage. 
Mon- 
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Monſieur Bruyere ſeized his friend's 
arm—< Ah!” cried he, mournfully, © this 
then is the ſpot where that ever-dear in- 
jured woman fled from the worſt of vil- 
lains ! methinks every ſtep I tread is hal- 
lowed by the recollection. Bleſſed ſpirit!” 
he apoſtrophiſed—* Bleſſed ſpirit ! look 
down and fee thy faithful huſband, thus. 
venerating thy virtues, thus lamenting thy 
premature death, in the very ſpot where 
thou foundeſt an aſylum and a friend!“ 
Oppreſſed and ſpiritleſs, he followed 
their guide to the mouth of the cavern; 
the father entered, and was deſired to an- 
nounce the Count de Sylves from Liſbon. 
In a few minutes he returned to Gm 
them. | | 

They deſcended a: flight of ly ſteps, 
cut out of the rock, and then going 
through a ſhort narrow paſſage, quite 
dark, they came to a ſmall platform that 
had two openings; one led to a more- 
ſpacious ſort of room, which had three 
openings; they paſſed through -a very 
narrow aperture, then, turning to the 

Kk 6 right, 
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right, aſcended a few ſteps, and found 
themſelves in a commodious kind of room, 


| lighted by two lamps, and ns och: TR 


furniſhed. | 

Here the Count de Vaſly catne to meet 
them. Many years had elapſed ſince he 
had been in Portugal, and the Count de 
Sylves was then à very young man, not 


more than eighteen, yet he recollected his 


face (he 9 5 and :dlaiped! him to: his 

arms. | 2-116; Hence . 
But age, "Rio habit, and his long 

ſecluſion, had produced ſuch a wonderful 


change in de Vaſly, that the Count de 
Sylves could not trace a ſingle ſeature like 


the man he had once known at his brother- 
ih law's. 
He returned his embrace however; and 
then turning to preſent Bruyere, whoſe 
mind at that moment underwent the molt 
painful agitations, I. preſent to you my 
friend,” ſaid the Count de Sylves; © an 
unfortunate man, prepared to eſteem you 
for eſſential ſervices rendered to the moſt 
lea and molt lamented of women. 
This 
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This is the huſband of the late Madame 
Bruyere.“ 

How!“ cried the Count de Vaſſy, 
ſtarting back, is that amiable woman 
dead ?—And is this her unfortunate huſ- 
band?” „ Alas! yes,” anſwered Mon- 
fieur Bruyere paſſionately, © you ſee that 
moſt miſerable of inen.— O, Count!“ 
ſaid he, falling on his neck, «© my angel- 
wife reſcued; me from death, and fell a 
victim herſelf !” 


All preſent were deeply affected 3 and 


ſome time paſt before the ſad particulars 
could be repeated. At length, when a 
little more compoſed, Monſieur mentioned 
his intention of ſeeing St. Juliers the next 
morning; and the Count de Vaſſy having 
heard from the monks of the dreadful 
ſtate the poor wretch was in, was under 


no apprehenſions of ill conſequences to 
them from the interviey; and he owned = 
St. Juliers well deferred the puniſhments | 


that had befallen him, and the additional 
one of ſeeing the man on earth that muſt 
r 55223) - fenke 
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frike him with the moſt heart-rending 


torture. 


Having promiſed to repeat their viſit, 


they took leave; and Monſieur Bruyere, 
on their return, expreſſed ſomething like 
a wiſh to paſs the remainder of his life in 
the cavern with the Count de vaſſy — 
* Shall he do more for a miſtreſs than I 
for a wife?“ he aſked. Has he chil: 
dren ?” replied the Count, coolly. Bru- 
yere embraced his friend,. tears ſpringing 
to his eyes Enough, you have con- 


vinced me— I have yet duties to acquit 
myſelf of to them, and to the departed. 
ſaint that left 1 ſacred pledges of her 


love.“ 


The next morning they meoeceded to 
the caſtle, attended by two ſervants well 
armed; and the conſequences of their 


unexpected appearance have been already 
related. We ſhall now, therefore, reſume 


the ſtory where we left the miſerable St. 


Juliers in convulſive fits; the Count de 
Sylves having prevailed on Monſieur Bru- 
yere to leave him. 


Some 
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Some hours paſt before this wretched 
man was reſtored to reaſon, 1f reaſon it 
could be called, when conſcience raiſed 


the moſt horrible viſions to his view, and 


a deprivation of thought or reflection 
would have been a bleſſing. 

He called on Madame Bruyere, jected 
himſelf of having murdered her, then or- 
dered his ſervants to ſhut him up, to 
hide him from the bloody daggers of her 
huſband. In ſhort, the ſervants were 
compelled to ſend for a phyſician, and he 
was ordered to bed, dangerouſly ill. 

The fever, which encreaſed with much 
rapidity, turned his diforder to the-black 
jaundice ; which, with the appearances 
that attended 1t, gave no hope of his life. 
The following day, his ſenſes ſeemed per- 
fectly reſtored, but his mind laboured 
under the moſt horrible oppreſſion. ' He 
enquired of the doctor if he was in dan- 
ger, the gentleman frankly _ him he 
certainly was. 

His agomies were dreadful 95 ſome 


hours; at length he grew more compoſed, 
and 


* . 
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and ſent for a notary, alſo to Salines to 
enquire out Monſieur Bruyere. As he 
was unknown there by that name, the 
ſervant would have had a fruitleſs errand, 


had he not accidentally met with the gen- 


tlemen in the ſtreet 3 he acquainted them 
with the ftate in which his maſter lay, 
and delivered the meſſage. 

No,“ ſaid Monſieur Bruyere, | 


will ſee him no more; I cannot forgive 


him: whilſt he lives I hate and deteſt 
him as the worſt: of villains. ' Heaven 
may have mercy on him, I preſume not 


to ſet limits to Almighty goodneſs, but 


here, while 'he exiſts on earth, I cannot 
forgive him, therefore J will not ſee him. 
Tell him to make his Peace with Heaven 
* he can. 57 \ 

Finding no perſuaſions ml induce 
Monſieur Bruyere to go to the caſtle, the 
Count propoſed going himſelf; to this the 
other did not object. I would go,” 
ſaid he, to glut my revenge, and {ce 
his dying agonies, but if the wretch ſo- 
licited forgiveneſs, my ſoul would recoil, 


Dus I never 
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never could accord it; therefore, I will 
not ſee him. Do as you pleaſe, —1 own I 
feel eg ga in his 1 
ings.” tn. 1 

The Count pete to the caſtle, 
while Bruyere, whoſe natural goodnefs and 
humanity was ſcarcely equalled, and never 
exceeded, felt on this occaſion a calloſity 
of heart, that, knowing the extent of his 
wrongs, we know not how to condemn. 
When the Count arrived at the caſtle, 
he was met by the notary, 5 Ah! Sir,” 


faid he, “ if you are the gentleman that 


was ſent for, you have no time to loſe, 
the poor Marquis has not Swe hours to 


live.“ 
He was conducted to the apartment 


where the dying man lay; ſuch an object 
of equal diſguſt and terror, that the 


Count felt ſome repugnance to approach 


him. Where is Monſieur Bruyere? 
aſked he, wildly. He cannot come to 
you,” replied the Count; © the- fight of 


ww again he is not able to ſupport.” 


„Then 
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Then he will not forgive me, he dooms 
me to perdition, to everlaſting miſery !* 
« He can neither fave nor pronounce 
your doom: Heaven is merciful to the 
repentant ſinner, there muſt reſt your 
hopes. What you have to ſay, ſpeak to 
me, I will convey your wiſhes to him.“ 
Tell him, then, that I feel I have 


been the worlt of villains; that I.ever de- 
ceived and impoſed upon him; not one 


ſpark of gratitude dwelt in my boſom, I 
gloried in the wrongs I did him. I have 
been to him, and to that angel who is 
now ſhutting the gates of mercy againſt 

© Yes, ſee!” he exclaimed, © there, 
robed in white, ſhe ſtands, with a flaming 
torch, to prevent my entrance. 0, 
mercy ! mercy !—behold that fury, that 
baſe wife of mine; + ſee, ſhe laughs, ſhe 
gnaſhes her teeth—ſhe comes upon me 
with a two-edged ſword | Save me ! 
—ſaye me! 

He attempted to- throw hinſelf out of 
bed, 
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bed, the phyſician and ſervant ſtruggled 
with him; he ſhrieked once or twice, 
then gaſped for breath, and as they re- 
placed him in the bed, was ſeized with a 
convulſion, in which he expired |!” 

The Count was inexpreflibly ſhocked 
at the. ſudden and deplorable end of this 
wretched man ; turning to the phyſician, 
I preſume, faid he, © that my pre- 
ſence here is now unneceſſary; if the Mar- 
quis has any relations or friends, ey 
ought to be ſent for. 

I know of none,” anfwered he; « but 
his will, made a few hours. ago, which I 
heard read, as a party concerned, and 
which is to be opened by Monſieur Bru- 
yere, according to the directions on it, 
will explain every thing.“ 
| en tip en eee e e e 
the Count ſaw it was directed to his 
friend: The unhappy man,” continued 
the phyſician, hoped to have delivered 
it to the gentleman himſelf; I ſhould 
think he ought to be ſent for.” 

After pauſing a moment, the Count 

aſked 


{1 
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aſked if the doctor would permit him 


to take it to his friend? “ You have 
heard enough, Sir, ſaid he, © to com- 


prehend that the unhappy object before 
us had deeply wronged Monſieur Bruyere, 


and I know he will feel much repugnance 


to interfere in his concerns; I will, how- 


ever, ſee: what can be done; perhaps were 


you to accompany. me, it might have 
ſome effect on him.. 

1 ſhall attend . with 8 
replied the doctor; who, giving a few 
orders to the ſervants, promiſed he would 


return ſhortly, and till then, no one was 


to be admitted into the houſe. His mo- 
tive for this order aroſe from hearing that 
Monſieur Corthouſe had been diſcovered 


to be in the neighbourhood ; and he con- 


cluded, that-having heard the fituation of 


the Marquis, he was lurking about to 


wait the event, and if he died, to take 


poſſeſſion of the caſtle in 2 of his 


daughter. 
The two. gentlemen On Monſieur at 
the inn, his countenance ſpoke the anguith 


BA. | of 


SS 


<a” 42. . a en On ft ©. at 


933 2 


WITH A NEW Fac. 237 


of his mind; he was ſurpriſed to ſee a 
ſtranger with his friend. The buſineſs 
was ſoon explained to him; and the death 
of the wretched St. Juliers gave him a 
variety of painful emotions :—< He is 
gone, then,” cried he, lifting his eyes and 
hands to heaven; © would to God he 
had died twelve months ſooner, he would 
have been leſs guilty, and I ſhould not 
have endured the miſeries he has heaped 
upon me ! but the will of God be done. 
—Poor wretch ! I once loved him like a 
brother, my confidence and friendſhip 
were unbounded—What bleſſings were 
turned to curſes by a wicked mind! and 
now- an early, grave: cloſes. the ſcene for 
ever!!“ | TH 
He threw his handkerchief over his 
face; they reſpected the ſorrow that drew 
tears from his eyes by the recollection of 
paſt afflictions, and were filent till he re- 
covered from the temporary. diſtreſs of his 
feelings; and then, reſuming the ſubject, 
produced the will“ Open it,“ ſaid he 
to the Count, I can have nothing to 
do 
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do with it.“ It was opened; the con- 
tents were very ſhort, and ſimply theſe: 
Hie cut his wife off from any part of 
his property, but what was attached to 
her ſettlement; he appointed the phyfician 
and Monſieur Bruyere executors ; and, 
after all legal demands were ſettled, he 
bequeathed the remainder of his eftates 
in Liſbon to the children of Monſieur 
and the late Madame mar adding 
theſe words : 
In the name of that God I have fo 
grievouſly offended, I implore Monſieur 
Bruyere to forgive all the crimes' I have 
been guilty of; and if he wiſhes peace to 
the ſoul of a deſpairing wretch, that he 
will permit his childref to poſſeſs: thoſe 
eſtates, once the property of a good man 
like himſelf, unworthily beftowed on me: 
All I have remaining of my once 
immenſe ' fortune I bequeath to them, 
except two hundred livres to Monkeur de 
Peltier, my phyſician, and three hundred 
to the Counteſs Dulay, who a few weeks 
fince applied for that 85 to pay for her 
| admit- 
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admittance and ſupport in a convent; ſhe 
is unhappy, poor, and ſhe ſays, repentant ; 
ſhe was an affociate in my wicked deſigns, 
therefore I hated her; but now, if ſhe 
lives and 1s repentant, I envy her; ſhe is 
at Beſancon. The caſtle St. Juliers be- 
longs to the vile woman whom I married; 
the furniture, plate, and every moveabte- 
article, goes to my executors, for the _ 
poſe of paying my debts. 

« Pray for me much injured Bruyere, * 
let my wretched end be a warning, a fear- 
ful example of the ſhort career of wicked- 
neſs, and the juſt puniſhment of un 
and baſe ingratitude! !!? 

Monſieur Bruyere heard the above wid, 
with great agitation: he ſhook his head, 
* my Children enjoy eſtates bequeathed 
by the deſtroyer of their mother! No, 


no, cried he,” warmly, I will have 
nothing to do with them.” | 


„Then I muſt, Sir,” anſwered the 
phyſician, I underſtand from the Count, 
they are young, you have' no right to re- 
nounce their property, if you refuſe to 
| ac, 
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act, I ſhall requeſt this gentleman to join 
with me as their guardians; for I hold it 
a ſacred duty to ſee this will fulfilled.” 
“Then, Sir,” replied - Bruyere, * uſe 
your own pleaſure, for I ſolemnly declare, 
Iwill not, I can not, take any part in the 
buſineſs; and if my children hereafter 
poſſeſs my ſentiments, they will renounce 
every advantage that may be derived from 
the bequeſt.” 
The gentlemen ſaw it was not. a time 
to diſpute the point, with a mind ſmarting 
under a ſenſe of recent injuries, and there- 
fore took the whole management on them- 
ſelves, and by the advice of the Count, 
Monſieur Bruyere paſſed moſt of his time, 
while he was otherwiſe. engaged, with the 
Count de Vaſly. 
As the phyſician expected, Monſieur 
Corthouſe appeared to demand poſſeſſion 
of the caſtle and eſtate attached to it; 
which, after the funeral and diſpoſal of 
the effects, was given up to him, but he 
was horribly FOE in 5 00 an 


emptnbgult. u Ago. 
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No time was loſt in ſending to Beſancon 
to enquire after the Counteſs Dulay ; ſhe 
was found in the moſt obſcure and pitiable 


condition, the conſequence of gaming and 


other vices, which had reduced her to 
poverty and ſickneſs, their concomitants, a 
troubled conſcience, - painful reflections, 
the negle& of her former companions, 
and the inſults of thoſe more fortunate; 
though not leſs guilty than herſelf, not 
yet reduced to her wretched” ſituation; 
altogether operated to produce a ' con- 
ſcious ſenſe of guilt, bitter repentance, 
and a wiſh to leave the world, to mourn 
her crimes in ſolitude, and devote the 
remainder of her _ to us and con- 
trition. 6-4 "M0157 611 
. For this . ſhe had apblied: to the 
Marquis ; whether he had the inclination 
then to. aſhſt her we know not, but he 
certainly at that time had not the ability. 
The phyſician empowered her to receive 
the money from a friend of his, and by 
the Count's deſire, mentioned to her 'the 
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death of Madame Bruyere, and the de- 
plorable end of the Marquis. 

By the active exertions of the two 
gentlemen, the purpoſes of the will were 
ſoon ſettled, and every thing concluded to 
their ſatisfaction. Nothing now remained 
to detain them in France, where the 
Count did not think Monſieur quite ſafe, 
ſhould the malicious Corthouſe know of 
his proſcription; the day was fixed for 
their departure, and a wiſh to draw the 
Count de Vaſſy from his ſolitude, was the 
only thing they had in view. 

The two friends urged him with every 
argument they could deduce from reaſon, 
every perſuaſion friendſhip could ſuggeſt ; 
he remained immoveable. I love you, 
faid he, I will pray for your happineſs, 
but nothing | ſhall draw me from this 
country; I have, however, conſented to 
forſake the .cavern, and reſide henceforth 
in the monaſtery ; there I ſhall wait with 
ſubmiſſion to Heaven for the happy day. 
that will reumte me to my dear, my 
ſaintad Clara!“ 


Finding 


\ 
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Finding it impoſſible to ſhake his reſo- 
tion, the friends took a moſt affectionate 
leave of him, and left France with pleaſure, 
and with ſentiments very different from 
thoſe that occupied their minds on landing 
there. The Count confeſſed that he had 
decided with himſelf to revenge the in- 
juries of his friends; bound ws no vows, 
without wife or children, he reſolved to 
run the chance of puniſhing St. Juliers, 
or to periſh in the attempt: Heaven had 
happily prevented the raſh intention. 
Monſieur Bruyere having ſeen his wrongs 
retaliated, by the [decrees of Providende, 
upon his baſe enemy, and his vengeance 
ſatiated in the tomb; no longer felt thoſe 
turbulent emotions that bad ſo painfully 
diſturbed his breaſt; he bowed to the 
juſtice of Heaven that had; made him an 
inſtrument, of puaiſhment, by. conducting 
him to witnels the dreadful conſequences 
of vice, 3nd a wounded conſcience,  : 
When they landed at Liſbon, a thouſand 
pleaſurable ſenſations ſprung to their;hearts, 
eee to meet their much loved 

L 2 friends. 
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friends. Never was joy more ſincere than 
was expreſſed by all parties; and when 
the late circumſtances were related, all 
joined in adoring the righteous retribution 
of Providence. 

The Count de Sylves ſtrongly attochel 
to Monſieur Bruyere, ſo earneſtly entreated 
him to reſide conſtantly with him, that it 


was impoſſible to decline the wiſhes of ſo 


warm a friend. His lovely children, whom 
he found well and happy, it was agreed on 
ſhould thus be diſpoſed of. 

Henry was to be ſent to the College at 
Evora for education ; Henrietta, on whom 
Elvira. abſolutely doated, was not to be 
ſeparated from her, but to have maſters in 
every branch of education fit to ene 
a young perſon of faſhion. Monſieur 
Bruyere and the Count were to divide 
their time equally among them. But the 
former generally ſecluded himſelf hours in 
the day to indulge in reflection on paſt 
happineſs, and lament with unceafing 
regret the cruel reverſe, and the loſs of a 
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n and. ſurpaſſed by 


none. 
Time, which is faid to ſoften and cubs 


due the poignancy of affliction, did but 


little for him; and he often impoſed a 
painful reſtraint upon himſelf in mixing 
with the ſociety his friends GOT re- 
quiſite to divert his min. 3 
Donna Maria, with the tendereſt ſym- 
pathy, partook in his forrows, and his 


moſt agreeable moments were paſſed in 


her company. But, tis ſaid, grief is con- 


tagious, and whilſt this amiable lady was 
aſſiduous in her endeavours to alleviate 
his, ſhe caught the infection, and it was 


ſoon obſeryed ſhe was plunging into the 
deepeſt melancholy. | 
Every one. was affected by the viſible 
alteration in her ſpirits and health; Donna 
Elvira eaſily divined the cauſe, though 
ſhe effectually concealed it : her 
mother. 

I think,” aid the Bene dos one 
day to Violante, “tis time now to get 
ſome inſight into the ſentiments of Mon- 
| L 3 ſieur 
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ſieur Bruyere and your daughter Madame 
Bruyere has been dead near twelve months; 
lately Donna Maria and Monfieur have 
Deen much together, he gives a decided 
preference to her company.“ 

Alas! anſwered Violante, © I have 
a thouſand: apprehenfions for her health; 
I know you think her attached to Mon- 
fieur, but all' the meaſures I have taken 
to learn her ſentiments, prove to me 
that nothing is farther from her thoughts 
than a paſſion for him.“ 

And yet,” faid Elvira, © you may 
miſtake, leave the management to me, 1 
will ſoon underſtand of what nature het 
ſentiments are;” the other readily ac- 
quieſced, and that ſame day an opportunity 
occurred that Elvira and Donna Maria 
were. together alone. 

The former talked of Monſieur; © I am 
concerned,” ſaid ſhe, at the melancholy 
that ſtill pervades his heart; his loſs is 
great indeed, but tis irreparable, and the 
ſubmiſſion he owes to Heaven, ſhould 
teach him to Rruggle againſt a conſtant 
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repining to the decrees of Providence. He 
is ſuch an amiable man that I wiſh from 
my heart he could meet with a woman 


deſerving of his attachment.” 


Maria bluſhed fcarlet deep; Ah! 
Madame,” ſaid ſhe, he will never love 
another; few, indeed, are there to be 
found deferving to ſucceed ſuch a charm- 
ing woman as the late Madame; it would 
be preſumptuous in any woman of com- 
mon merit to deſire it.” 
« Yet, it was the fervent wiſh. of our 
dear departed friend, - that her huſband 
mould marry, and there was one whom 
ſhe wiſhed to be the happy woman.“ 
. © Good God!” cried Donna Mara, 
trembling, © I never heard of this before; 
may I aſk,. do you know the lady alluded 
to?” © I do,” replied Donna Elvira, 
and though he is at preſent unconſcious 
of his lady's wiſhes, he appears to me to 
prefer that lady in a friendly way, beyond 
any other. Can you underſtand who I 
mean?“ 
64 will not be difingennous,” anſwered 
L 4 _ the, 
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ſhe, much agitated, © I believe you mean 
myſelf ; but indeed, my dear Madame, 
he has no ſentiments but thoſe of a 
brotherly friendſhip for me—but is it 
poſſible,” added ſhe, bluſhing, and look- - 
ing down, is it true that Madame 
Bruyere could mention me as worthy of 
her huſband's love??? 

« Yes,” ſaid Elvira, embracing 1 
„you ſhall ſee the letters; I have diſ- 
covered more than one ſecret to day; but 
fear not, your pride and delicacy ſhall be 
duly attended to, only follow my direc- 
II ROI Room Hue 

will be anſwered.“ P 

From that moment Donna Maria ex- 
erted all her powers to pleaſe ; if Monſieur 
was ſorrowful, ſhe ſympathized with him; 
if cheerful, ſhe would play, ſing, and en- 
tertain him in the moſt agreeable manner 
poſſible: her voice was very fine, her per- 
ſon truly pleaſing and intereſting. It was 
impoſſible to be long inſenſible to her 
attractive powers and earneſt wifhes to 


pleaſe. 
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By degrees he grew more cheerful, he 
walked and talked with Maria for hours ; 
he dwelt on the charms of his late wife, 
ſhe joined in doing juſtice to them; ſhe 
praiſed her excellencies with fervor; he 
called her a dear, judicious, generous girl ; 
and in ſhort, ſoon knew no other pleaſure 
than what her company afforded him. 
Donna Elvira permitted things to go 
on, without ſeeming to obſerve them, for 
many weeks, the Count de Sylves was let 
into the ſecret, and when Elvira ſuppoſed 
ſhe might. venture to open the 'tiegocia- 
tion, ſhe one day took Monſieur into her 
«loſet, (Madame Bruyere having then been 
tranſlated to Heaven ſixteen. months) after 
ſome preparatory diſcourſe, ſhe delivered 
to him the poſthumous letters to him and 
herſelf; requeſted he would conſider the 

ſacred wiſh of the dead with reverence, 
and if he could comply, without pain or 
repugnance, ' ſhe offered her intereſt to 

effect ſo deſirable an event to all parties. 
She left him more than an hour, and 
finding he was ſtill in the cloſet, ſhe ' 
L 5 ventured 
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ventured to go in. His countenance and 
eyes ſhewed how much he had been 
affected; he roſe and embraced her; 

* Yes, Madame,” ſaid he, if Donna 
Maria will condeſcend to accept of a 
bankrupt heart, I will comply with the 
wiſhes of my angel wife, I will offer myſelf 
to her acceptance; her virtues and ſweet 
diſpofition will heal the wounds that 


rankle in my boſom, ſhe only is worthy 


to fucceed the faint I have loſt, though 
I acknowledge myſelf every way unworthy 
any: : | 

Ti needleſs to ſay that Donna Elvira 
was rejoiced, and was entruſted by him to 
prepare his addreſs to Donna Maria; 
every circumſtance was managed with 
much delicacy, and in a few weeks after 
this converſation, Monſieur Bruyere was 
united to the deſerving Donna Maria, 
and in the calm ſweets of that union 
found a balm that healed his wounded 
mind. Madame Bruyere was remembered 
and talked of with affection and regret by 


both; and though his love for Maria was 
not 
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not of that paſſionate nature which he 
had felt for his Louiſa, yet it was tender, 
affectionate, and reſpectful, to the end of 
their lives. All their friends partook in 
their felicity, and enjoyed the pleaſing 
delights of love and friendſhip. 
Henry and his lovely fiſter grew up 
univerſally admired and loved, ſhe was 
the counterpart of her angelic mother; at 
an early age they both married into the 
firſt families in Liſbon, and their bappineſs 
was proportionate to their deſerts, and the 
iſles of their friends, 
Donna Elvira, Donna Violante, (whoſs 
fv errand a6 ec ſoon aſtet the marriage 
of Maria) and the- Count de Sytves, formed 
2 trio in emulation, who moſt ſhould 
love, and promote the happineſs of their 
young friends; their affection ee 
gratefully returned. 
Monſieur Bruyere never failed to in- 
eulcate the important leſſon to his children 
and grand children, © To be guarded and 
diffident in their juvenile attachments; 
never to contract friendſhips in early life, 
L 6 without 
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without the ſanction of more experienced 
perſons, capable of inveſtigating characters; 
and diſtinguthing between the blandiſh- 
ments of art and ſelf-intereſt ; and that 
ingenuous frankneſs of character that marks 
an upright mind. Convinced,” he faid, 
that -1mproper connections, and un- 
worthy examples, too often imperceptibly 
1 inſtilled ſuch poiſonous leſſons into the 
unſuſpecting mind, as ſtamped the colour 
g . of their future days with miſery and re: 
| pentance ; and that; in the world, where 
| vice, ingenious to diſguiſe itſelf, aſſumes a 
thouſand: ſeducing forms to play on the 
innocent, and guileleſs heart; it is above 
all things requiſite, that the moſt happy 
diſpoſitions ſhould be enlightened by ex- 
perience, to | prevent' the 11] conſequences 
too generally attendant on juvenile friend- 
ſhips, without virtue for their baſis. To 
ſuch early indiſcretion,” concluded he, 
« I owe the ſevereſt migſortune, and the 
bittereft hours of my life.” 
It now only remains for us to weak of 
the 
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the inferior characters introduced into this 
The unworthy and abandoned Mar- 
chioneſs St. Juliers, who reſided with the 
Prince de Soubiſe, very ſoon was guilty of 
ſuch exceſſes, that the Prince choſe to 
withdraw his protection, and leave her to 
her fate, 
As ſhe was handſome, and in emen, 
ſhe had plenty of gallants who adminiſtered 
to her vices and extravagancies; in the 
full career of which ſhe lived, ſometimes 
indeed obliged to be indebted to her dear 
papa; who proud of his lady daughter, 
ſacrificed to her without ſcruple, the chief 
part of the trifling ſums * bad c 
= himſelf.” T 

At length they learnt the! en 
Prom of the Marquis, and Monfieur Cor- 
thouſe, ever provident, ſet off in haſte to 
attend his laſt hour. We have ſeen that 
he was diſappointed: by à will cutting off 
his daughter; and that he had pofleflion 
only of the eſtate previouſly ſettled on her; 
When informed of the manner in which 

. 2 
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the Marquis had diſpoſed of his remaining 
fortune, ſhe was outrageous ; but paſſion 
availed nothing, and ſhe was forced: to 
bear what was paſt remedy. The eſtates 
of St. Juliers were quickly diſpoſed of, and 
the ſums they produced were not long in 
diſſipating by her unbounded extrava- 
Diſtreſſes, deſervedly incurred by the 
vicious life ſhe had: given herſelf up to, at 
length overtook her, when her charms 
were impaired by exceſſes, and grown too 
common to attract admiration. Whilſt 
the father had any thing remaining, he 
liberally ſupplied her, in the hope that ſhe 
might yet obtain ſome other eſtabliſh · 
ment; when ſhe was abſolutely driven to 
the greateſt necoſſity, a Venetian gentle - 
man returning to his own country, con» 
deſcended to take her in his ſuite. 
- She was not in a ſituation to make 
terms, and quickly accepted his uncon - 
ditional offer; leaving her worthleſs parent 
to want and miſery among ſtrangers, and 


without the læaſt W to 
5 the 
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the puniſhment he had well deſerved for 
the baſeneſs of his conduct; though the 
infliction of it ought not to have pro- 
ceeded from her. 

To prolong a wretched n he 
ſubmitted to the loweſt and moſt ſervile 
employments, more degrading than his 
original occupation, and at length died 
in obſcurity and want. His vicious and 
unnatural daughter, experienced many 
painful viciſſitudes in the infamous line 
ſhe purſued, and her life terminated at an 
early age among the CER ack of the 
people at Venice. 

The Counteſs Dulay, aki! had loft all | 
her hereditary fortune by gambling, and 
engaged in intrigue to ſupply her purſe, 
we have ſeen became the coadjutor of St. 
Juliers in all his wicked and deceptive 
had formed, by his ſudden paſſion for 
diſcoveries to Madame Bruyere more out 
of pique and reſentment, than from real 
eontrition; * certainly felt ſome 
234 remorſe 
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remorſe for her crimes when ſhe ſaw her 
fituations , 

On leaving the caſtle ſhe returned to 
1 where ſhe reſumed her former 
follies, and ſought in aiffipation to loſe 
the recollection of the crimes ſhe had 
engaged in; after various changes of for- 
tune, ſhe found herſelf ſtripped of every 
reſource, and attacked by a ſevere diſorder 
that long + held her life in a doubtful 


balance. 


In this miſerable ſtate, a retroſpection 
on her paſt life obtruded upon her in all 
the horrors concomitant . with a ſenſe of 
guilt and ſelf-reproach; ſhe vowed, if 
Heaven ſpared her life, to devote the re- 
mainder of her days to penitence. In this 
frame of mind ſhe applied to the Marquis 


* for part of that ſum he had once promuſed 
1 to be an affiſtant in his ſchemes. 


This money he was unable to give, 
from the want occaſioned by his own vice 


and prodigality. 


At his death, hl tiak he remem- 
Enn and the money was remitted for 
her 


r 
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ber uſe. The information that accom- 
panied it, the death of the innocent, and 


much injured Madame Bruyere, and the 
terrible cloſing ſcene of the Marquis, 
ſhocked her inexpreſſibly, and from that 
hour ſhe deprecated her own wickedneſs, 
and bitterly repented the OP of 
her conduct. 
She retired into a es houſe, but 
the pain of felf-reproach, and the diſorder 
which ſtill hung about her; produced a 
decline, that in eight months after her 
entrance there, terminated a life that, 
during the time laſt mentioned, had been 
ſtrictly devoted to penitence and prayer. 
The Chevalier Serac and his ſiſter were 
ſfuch common contemptible characters, as 
are daily ſeen fluttering about, devoted to 
faſhion and diſſipation; neither nice in 
their choice of company, nor ſcrupulous 
in their manner. of obtaining amuſement, 


Jo that they could gain it in any form 


and. as ſuch people were neceſſary now 
and then to croud a room, or oblige their 


friends by a hundred little ſervices, they 


41 W continued 
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continued to hover about the circles of 
faſhion, and ſeek entertainment wherever 


it could be found. 


Monſieur le Grand, continued a flat⸗ 
tithe, a paraſite," to the end of his Jife; 
aſſuming any form or ſhape to anſwer the 


purpoſes of thoſe who condeſcended to 


aſſociate with him, and made him ſubſer- 
vient to their pleaſures, whilſt they deſpiſed 
him: the certain fate of thoſe who meanly 
facrifice integrity and honour to flatter the 
vices. of their ſuperiors. 

. To draw any moral, or i bene ban 
this work, would be to inſult the under- 
ſtandings of our readers. The moſt im- 
portant leſſon Monſieur Bruyere has de- 
duced from his own misfortunes, for the 
benefit of % children, and which ought 
early to be impreſſed on the minds of all 
young people. We have ſeen, however, 
that though virtue and innocence may be 
ſometimes the victims to vice and du- 
plicity; the triumph of the latter is ſhort, 


the puniſhment certain and terrible. 


THE END, , + 


